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IN      PI  AM      MEMORIAM 

PATRIS  MEl, 

QUI,   QUUM   SUIS   MAXIME   PROFUISSEl 

IN    DEO   OBDORMIVIT. 

KAI..      MART.,     MDLCCXC. 


These  sermons  were  delivered  in  sub- 
stance as  a  course  of  Advent  Lectures 
last  December. 

Their  purpose  was,  firstly,  as  is  the 
custom  of  sermons,  ethical  and  theo- 
logical ;  but,  secondly,  they  were 
intended  as  an  "Invitation  to  Brown- 
ing." My  hope  was,  that  some  who 
heard  them,  to  whom  the  poet  was 
little  more  than  a  name,  might  be 
stimulated  to  seek  for  more  of  the 
many  of  his  thoughts 

"  that  pierce  the  night  with  stars, 
And  with  their  mild  persistence  urge  men's  search 
To  vaster  issues. " 

I  would  express  the  grateful  acknow- 
ledgments due  from  myself,  and  many 
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Other  readers  of  Browning,  for  the 
suggestive  hints  and  interesting  facts 
contained  in  Mrs.  Orr's  '*  Handbook," 
and  Dr.  Berdoe's  "  Encyclopedia." 

F.  E. 

May  5,  1892. 
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I. 

THE  LIFE  THAT  NOW  IS. 


"  Keep  innocency,  and  take  heed  unto  the 
thing  that  is  right,  for  that  shall  bring  a  man 
peace  at  the  last." — Hebrew  Psalmist. 

' '  The  lesson  that  Browning  taught  was  to  live 
this  life  bravely  and  nobly  ;  to  live  human,  and 
not  supernatural  lives,  because  we  were  born  men, 
and  not  angels  ;  to  live  good,  and  not  wicked  lives, 
because  we  were  men,  and  not  demons ;  not 
sensual  lives,  because  we  were  men,  and  not 
beasts  ;  to  live  bravely  and  nobly  each  day  the 
life  of  to-day — to-day's  life,  and  not  to-morrow's, 
lest  we  should  be  visionaries  ;  not  yesterday's,  lest 
we  should  be  murmurers  ;  to  live  the  life  of  a 
good  to-day,  unwounded  by  the  Parthian  arrows 
of  yesterday,  and  confident  in  the  blessed  hopes  of 
to-morrow." — Archdeacon  Farrar. 

"  He  at  least  believed  in  Soul,  was  very  sure  of 
God." — La  Saisiaz. 


I. 

THE    LIFE   THAT    NOW  IS. 

"KABBI    BEN    EZRA" — "THE    RING   AND   THE 

BOOK,"  The  Pope. 

HE  most  marked  literary  charac- 
teristic of  the  poetry  of  Brown- 
ing is  its  intellectuality.  This 
gives  it  a  tvvoTold  recommendation. 
It  invites  the  study  of  the  thoughtful. 
It  rewards  them  with  that  for  which 
they  seek,  their  object  being  not  to 
gain  the  passing  pleasure  of  a  pious 
sentiment,  but  the  permanent  posses- 
sion of  a  spiritual  conviction.  There 
are  other  religious  poets  who  have 
written  psalms  of  life,  songs  of  devo- 
tion, hymns  of  aspiration,  which  men 
have  made  the  channels  of  their 
prayers   and   the  marching   music   of 
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their  lives.  There  are  none  who  can 
surpass  or  even  rival  Browning  in  the 
chastened  beauty,  the  restrained  but 
earnest  enthusiasm,  the  catholic  and 
genuine  sympathy  of  those  of  his 
poems  which  deal  directly  or  in- 
directly with  the  religious  life.  By 
virtue  of  his  intellectuality  he  adds  to 
emotional  power,  which  is  the  secret 
of  activity,  those  mental  convictions 
which  are  the  secret  of  permanence 
and  perseverance. 

Both  the  poems  w^hich  form  our 
present  subject  are  concerned  with 
old  age.  That,  however,  is  just  the 
one  phase  of  life  of  which  it  is  im- 
possible to  treat  adequately  without 
at  the  same  time  revealing  one's  whole 
philosophy  of  existence.  We  have, 
therefore  in  these  poems  not  merely 
life's  finale,  but  its  complete  sym- 
phona,  with  all  its  varied  tones  of 
hope  and  failure,  of  sadness  and 
success.  In  "Rabbi  ben  Ezra"  we 
have  what  may  well  have  been  the 
meditations  of  the  celebrated  philo- 
sopher and  commentator  of  that  name, 
one  of  the  most  eminent  of  the  Jewish 
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literati  of  the  M  iddle  Ages.  In  "  The 
Pope"  Browning  imagines  for  us  the 
questionings  and  parleyings  which 
Innocent  may  be  not  unnaturally  sup- 
posed to  have  held  with  himself,  when 
he  is  called  on  to  determine  decisively 
the  fate  of  the  wretched  Guido  Fran- 
ceschini,  the  villain  of  the  famous 
Roman  murder  case  which  Browning 
has  immortalized. 

The  former  poem  contains  the  more 
formal  profession  of  faith,  as  the 
utterances  of  the  Pope  are  really  in- 
cidental to  the  judicial  purpose  he  has 
in  hand.  The  essential  thoughts, 
however,  of  the  two  speakers  are  iden- 
tical— God,  as  the  power  of  provi- 
dence and  love ;  Man,  His  creature 
and  His  workman  ;  Life,  one  and  con- 
tinuous ;  that  which  now  is  linked  bv 
an  unbroken  chain  of  thoughts  and 
actions  to  that  which  is  to  come  ;  con- 
duct and  character  acting  and  re- 
acting the  one  on  the  other. 

The  soul,  we  seem  to  learn,  is  no 
chance  product  of  the  moment.  It  is 
the  heir  of  all  the  past  and  the  father 
of  the  future. 


THE  LIFE  THAT  NOW  IS. 

'*  Since  by  its  fruit  a  tree  is  judged. 
Show  me  thy  fruit,  the  latest  act  of  thine  ! 
For  in  the  last  is  summed  the  first  and  all, 
What  thy  life  last  put  heart  and  soul  into, 
There  shall  I  taste  thy  product." 

The  soul  persists  through  all  the 
manifold  changes  and  chances  of  an 
existence  which  is  mortal  only  as  re- 
gards its  present  form,  immortal  in 
essence  and  reality.  The  evidence 
and  the  result  of  the  souFs  vitality 
consists  in  growth  :  growth  begun 
here,  continued  hereafter.  This  is  the 
first  and  great  command  of  God  to 
men,  TO  GROW.  Jesus  Christ  Him- 
self reveals  to  us  the  secret  of  the 
soul's  development  when  He  bids  us 
love  God  with  all  our  powers ;  He 
points  out  the  external  sign  of  this 
development  in  the  love  of  our  neigh- 
bour as  ourself  From  this  elemental 
truth  of  the  continuity  vv'ithin  our  in- 
dividual being  of  that  which  was,  and 
is,  and  is  to  come,  the  poet  deduces 
for  us  this  corollary  of  consolation. 
If  there  be  growth  within  us,  we  may 
look  forward  dauntlessly  to  a  future 
which  despondency  would  paint  for 
us  as  dark  and  dreadful ;  fearing  not 
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those  things  which  have  power  over 
the  body  ;  with  a  hope  full  of  immor- 
tality, for  ''  the  souls  of  the  righteous 
are  in  the  hand  of  God,  their  reward 
also  is  with  the  Lord,  and  the  care  of 
them  is  with  the  Most  High." 

It  is  quite  impossible  to  do  justice 
to  the  Rabbi's  soliloquy  by  analysis 
or  paraphrase  ;  but  we  may  follow  the 
main  line  of  his  reflections  and  then 
notice  some  of  the  incidental  details 
of  thought  that  are  afforded  us  in  the 
two  poems. 

He  begins  by  bidding  us  "grow  old 
along  with  him."  We  who  still  are 
young  know  but  the  half  of  that  whole 
which  God  has  planned  :  "  the  best  is 
yet  to  be."  Youth  and  age  both  have 
their  special  characteristics,  and  both 
are  needed  to  make  up  the  full  sum 
of  life.  It  is  the  portion  and  the  pri- 
vilege of  youth  to  struggle  and  aspire. 
Dreamful  ease  may  become  the  brute; 
but  strenuous  endeavour  marks  the 
man.  What  though  we  seem  to  fail 
in  our  high  enterprise  ?  Who  knows 
whether  it  really  be  failure  ?  The 
"  thing  supposed   success  "  is  not  al- 
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ways  so.  It  is  better  to  only  partiallx- 
succeed  in  reaching  the  goal  of  per- 
fection than  to  actually  achieve  the  low 
and  the  mean.  Brutes  we  might  easih- 
be  if  we  deigned  to  sink  in  the  scale. 
When  age  comes  we  shall,  by  our 
toil,  have  earned  the  right  to  rest. 
For  then  we  shall  at  least  have  proved 
our  manhood,  and  have  plainly  marked 
our  distance  from  the  brute.  Thus 
we  shall  have  shown  promise  of  in- 
finite possibilities  of  still  further 
growth.  As  we  approach  the  term  of 
this  life's  struggle,  some  measure  of 
repose  we  may  justly  allovv  ourselves 
ere  we  set  out  on  fresh  fields  of 
spiritual  contest.  We  shall  have 
gained  at  least  this  fruit  from  our 
experience,  a  knowledge  of  our  wea- 
pons. It  is  useless  to  ask  for  more 
than  this  : 

"  Here  work  enough  to  watch 
The  Master  work,  and  catch 
Hints  of  the  proper  craft,  tricks  of  the  tool's  true 
play." 

Content  with  what  little  it  has  learnt, 
age  may  wait  death  nor  be  afraid. 
Enough  for  this  life  if  we  know  with 
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that  unassailable  knowledge  which 
experience  grants  that  the  Infinite 
Good  and  Right  do  verily  exist. 

The  latter  years  of  life  shall  also  be 
the  time  for  adjusting  the  balance  and 
delivering  the  verdict.  Age  shall  tell 
us  which  was  right,  we  or  the  world. 
Many  in  every  way  equal  to  ourselves 
have  loved  what  we  hate,  shunned 
what  we  followed.  Whom  shall  our 
souls  believe  ?  Who  shall  arbitrate 
for  us  ?  God,  and  He  alone.  With 
Him  alone  lies  that  knowledge  by 
which  excellence  can  be  truly  tested. 
This  same  appeal  from  man,  and  even 
from  self,  to  God  for  judgment,  is 
found  in  our  other  poem  : 

*'  The  inward  work  and  worth 
Of  any  mind,  what  other  mind  may  judge 
Save  God,  who  only  knows  the  thing  He  made, 
The  veritable  service  He  exacts  ? 
It  is  the  outward  product  men  appraise.' 

The  later  lines  of  the  Kabbi's  con- 
fession of  faith  contain,  under  the 
metaphor  of  the  Potter  and  his 
Wheel,  the  pith  of  Browning's  reli- 
gious philosophy.  The  wheel  of  time 
spins  fast,  runs  back  or  stops  ;  life 
fleets,  all  seems  change.     But  Potter 
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and  clay  endure  :  our  souls  the  clay, 
God  the  workman  ;  these  stand  sure. 
As  a  potter  has  He  fixed  each  one  of 
us  amid  our  varying  circumstances, 
that  we  may  be  turned  out  as  goodly 
cups  fit  for  the  Master's  use.  Here, 
in  the  brief  days  of  earthly  life,  there 
is  but  opportunity 

"  To  give  thy  soul  its  bent, 
Try  thee  and  turn  thee  forth  sufficiently  impressed." 

Beyond  is  the  place  of  perfection  ; 
here  is  the  place  of  growth.  Thus 
with  two  stanzas  of  mingled  prayer 
and  confession  still  couched  under 
the  metaphor  of  the  potter's  wheel, 
the  poem  concludes  : 

*'  But  I  need,  now  as  then, 

Thee,  God.  who  mouldest  men  ! 

And  since,  not  even  while  the  whirl  was  worst, 
Did  I,  to  the  wheel  of  life, 
With  shapes  and  colours  rife, 

Bound  dizzily,  mistake  my  end,  to  slake  Thy  thirst : 

So  take  and  use  Thy  work. 

Amend  what  flaws  may  lurk, 
What  strain  o'  the  stuff,  what  warpings  past  the  aim, 

My  times  be  in  Thy  hand  ! 

Perfect  the  cup  as  planned  I 
Let  age  approve  of  youth,  and  death  complete  the 
same  !" 

As   we   turn  to  some  of  the   inci- 
dental details  of  teaching  which  the 
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two  poems  contain,  we  shall  find  their 
lines  of  thought  run  close  and  parallel. 
First,  our  birthright  is  assured  us, 
and  the  consequent  obligation  of  con- 
sistent character  is  suggested.  The 
Pope  believes  that  thedread  machinery 
of  sin  and  sorrow  is  intended  with 
other  forces  to  evolve  the  moral 
qualities  of  man  : 

"  To  make  him  love  in  turn,  and  be  beloved, 
Creating  and  self-sacrificing,  too, 
And  thus  eventually  God-like  say, 
'  I  have  said  ye  are  Gods ' — shall  it  be  said  for 

nought? 
Enable  man  to  wring  from  out  all  pain 
All  pleasure  for  a  common  heritage 
To  all  eternity." 

In  the  same  tone  is  the  declaration  of 
the  Rabbi : 

*'  Rejoice,  we  are  allied 

To  That  which  doth  provide, 
And  not  partake,  effect  and  not  receive  ! 
A  spark  disturbs  our  clod  ; 
Nearer  we  hold  of  God, 
\Vho  gives,  than  of  His  tribes  that  take,  I  must 
believe  !" 

"  Giving  "  is  then  the  characteristic 
of  God,  and  therefore  of  His  children. 
'•  Getting  "  is  the  mark  not  of  a  man 
but  of  the  brute.     Religion,  therefore 
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which  seeks  to  bind  men  to  God  by- 
ties  of  likeness  and  of  love,  is  the 
art  and  science  of  giving.  Irreligion, 
which  is  the  presence  and  the  ex- 
pression of  an  undue  self-love,  is  the 
desire  and  the  determination  to  get 
and  not  to  give.  Religions,  then,  have 
been  really  religious  just  in  propor- 
tion as  they  have  set  their  seal  to 
this  truth,  and  have  placed  it  per- 
suasively before  the  eyes  of  men, 
preferring  it  to  all  other  seemingly 
weighty  matters  of  their  law  : 

*'  Man  is  born  nowise  to  content  himself, 
But  please  God." 

The  universal  religious  instinct  has 
asked  sometimes  with  the  gloomy 
despair  of  the  prisoner  in  the  tyrant's 
cell,  sometimes  with  the  hopeful  trust 
of  the  child  as  he  looks  into  his 
Father's  face  :  "  How  can  we  please 
Thee,  O  Eternal  One?"  The  answer 
which  has  been  vouchsafed  has  been 
to  all  men  one  and  the  same :  BY 
SACRIFICE.  Wherever  man  has  fixed 
his  home  he  has  built  an  altar.  In 
every^  sacrificial  system,  be  it  with 
horrid  Moloch-rite,  or  with  the  elabo- 
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rate  ceremonial  of  Judaism,  whether 
before  the  altar  of  St.  Peter's  or  the 
car  of  Juggernaut,  God  has  been 
both  honoured  and  dishonoured.  Dis- 
honoured always  whenever  the  wor- 
ship has  been  corrupt,  or  cruel,  or 
merely  formal.  Honoured  always 
whenever  in  the  humblest  shrine,  in 
hearts  wrapped  round  with  the  darkest 
ignorance  and  superstition,  one  dim 
guess  has  been  thrown  out  at  the 
true  meaning  of  sacrifice,  and  one 
gleam  of  the  true  light  has  broken 
through  the  cloud,  enabling  the  wor- 
shipper to  grasp  faintl}',  and  perhaps 
but  for  a  moment,  the  eternal  truth, 
that  the  altar  of  God  is  the  heart 
of  man,  and  His  dearest  sacrifice  the 
surrender  of  the  human  will  to  the 
demands  of  goodness  and  truth. 

Thus  religion  supplements  and  cor- 
rects, where  needful,  the  teachings  of 
the  natural  world.  Nature  with  its 
law  of  the  survival  of  the  fittest 
emphasizes  the  need  of  self-preserva- 
tion, the  necessity  of  self-regard. 
Religion,  with  its  law  of  sympathy 
and  mercy,  proclaims  the  beauty  and 
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the  use  of  self-sacrifice.  The  ideal 
life,  whether  social  or  individual,  is 
that  wherein  the  two  principles  dwell 
together  in  unity  of  purpose  and  with 
mutual  co-operation  of  powers.  It  is 
the  object,  therefore, of  religious  ethics, 
to  teach  men  how  and  when  to  GIVE, 
how  and  when  to  TAKE ;  when  the 
claims  of  the  physical  nature  may  be 
safely  granted,  and  when  wisely  re- 
fused ;  when  the  claims  of  self  are 
legitimate,  and  when  they  must  be 
disallowed  or  ignored ;  what  forms 
our  self-sacrifice  shall  take,  and  how 
far  self-regard  may  be  sanctioned  and 
encouraged.  For  it  needs  no  other 
teacher  than  experience  to  convince 
us  that  an  absolute  disregard  of  self 
is  as  undesirable  and  as  impossible  as 
an  absolute  selfishness.  To  have 
learnt  to  recognise  and  to  obey  the 
right  law  of  proportion  between  the 
two  opposite  principles  of  egotism 
and  altruism,  to  have  resolved  their 
seeming  discord  into  beneficent  har- 
mony, is  to  have  learnt  how  to  live 
as  a  man  who  claims  the  heritage  of 
the  sons  of  God. 
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But  there  is  another  pair  of  those 
polarities  which  are  ever  present  in 
life  and  nature,  which  thrust  them- 
selves on  the  attention  of  every  would- 
be  son  of  God.  The  claims  of  Self  and 
of  Society  are  not  more  difficult  to 
resrulate  and  harmonize  than  those 
of  Body  and  Soul  The  Rabbi  meets 
the  difficulty  and  offers  us  a  practical 
solution  of  the  problem.  He  *'  whose 
flesh  hath  soul  to  suit "  is  not  worthy 
of  the  name  of  man.  Our  conscience 
readily  assents  to  the  proposition. 
We  are  bound  to  confess  that  at  any 
rate  the  young  amongst  us  are  per- 
ilously near  to  forfeiting  their  man- 
hood when  all  is  peace  within,  and 
we  are  conscious  of  no  *'  law  of  the 
spirit"  striving  against  the  ''law  in 
the  members."  When  nature  and 
habit  are  one  in  a  man,  when  the 
blatant  voice  of  the  lower  self  with 
its  baser  desires  in  undiminished 
crescendo  gains  and  holds  the  ear 
to  the  exclusion  of  the  whispered 
counsels  of  conscience,  then  danger 
and  degradation,  if  not  destruction, 
are  close  at  hand.     The  life  in  which 
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mere  physical  Impulse  holds  a  sway 
which  is  scarcely  if  at  all  disputed, 
and  that  only  from  motives  of  material 
prudence,  is  not  seldom  in  the  eyes 
of  the  world  a  decent  and  reputable 
life,  but  it  is  never  even  in  man's 
judgment  a  noble  life.  Yet  this  body 
of  ours,  the  Rabbi  reminds  us,  is 
God-given,  and  therefore  cannot  be 
altogether  unblest,  cannot  of  necessity 
be  the  soul's  implacable  foe.  Through 
its  senses  the  soul  is  nourished  and 
enlightened  ;  therefore,  though  now 
our  soul  in  *'  its  rose-mesh  is  pulled 
ever  to  earth,"  hereafter,  when  we 
have  learnt  that  the  body  is  meant 
not  to  subvert  but  to  assist  the 
highest  aims  of  the  soul, 

' '  Let  us  cry,  '  All  good  things 
Are  ours,  nor  soul  helps  flesh  more,   now,  than 
flesh  helps  soul  I'" 

The  secret  of  spiritual  success,  then, 
does  not  consist  in  the  unflinching 
and  intolerant  conquest  and  destruc- 
tion of  the  flesh,  but  in  the  firm  but 
kindly  discipline  of  hand  and  heart 
under  the  guidance  of  an  enlightened 
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conscience  to  carry  out  and  bring  to 
perfection  the  conscience's  desires. 

The  practical  solution  of  these  twin 
problems  of  our  relation  to  Self  and 
to  Society  does  not  consist  either  in 
obedience  to  a  lengthy  code  of  morals, 
nor  by  initiation  into  some  mystical 
system  of  philosophy,  or  by  any  of  those 
isolations  or  mutilations  of  life  which 
make  a  desert  of  the  desires,  and  then 
falsely  name  it  peace.  The  solution  is 
offensive  to  some  minds  from  its  very 
simplicity,  to  others  from  the  apparent 
extravagance  of  the  demands  it  makes 
on  them.  It  consists  in  a  loyal  and 
loving  devotion  to  a  Person — the  one 
Person  whose  absolute  purity  of  soul 
and  infinite  width  of  sympathy  re- 
sulted in  a  sweet  reasonableness  of 
life  and  character,  which  commends 
His  example  even  to  those  who 
cannot  recognise  His  authority.  He 
who  has  learnt  the  secret  of  Jesus 
has  learnt  the  secret  of  living.  Neither 
by  selfishness  nor  by  asceticism  comes 
our  salvation.  Love,  and  love  alone, 
which  adjusts  the  contending  claims 
of  the  individual  and  society,  of  the 
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higher  and  the  lower  nature,  is  the 
fulfilment  of  the  law  of  our  being. 
It  is  from  Christ  and  from  those  the 
grandeur  and  beauty  of  whose  lives 
testify  to  us  plainer  and  weaker  men 
and  women  that  they  have  "  been 
with  Jesus,"  that  we  shall  learn  this 
royal  lesson  of  love,  which  is  the 
indispensable  lesson  of  life  : 

"  Through  such  souls  alone 
God,  stooping,  shows  sufficient  of  His  light 
For  us  i'  the  dark  to  rise  by,  and  I  rise." 

The  dut}'  which  is  entailed  on  us  as 
sons  of  God  is  no  sooner  learnt  than 
it  daunts  us  with  its  difficulty.  Yet 
as  both  Pope  and  Rabbi  teach  us, 
this  ought  not,  and  need  not  be. 
Man  was  not  formed  like  birds  and 
beasts  to  live  the  careless  life  which 
seeks  only  to  find  and  feast  on  joy. 
The  doubt  which  "  low  kinds  exist 
without "  is  to  be  prized.  ''  Only 
finished  and  finite  clods "  are  un- 
troubled by  the  spark  of  heavenly 
fire  which  God  Himself  has  lighted 
within  us.  Therefore,  you  who  would 
show  yourselves  men,  do  not  repine  ; 
but 
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"  welcome  each  rebuff 
That  turns  earth's  smoothness  rough, 
Each  sting  that  bids  nor  sit  nor  stand,  but  go  ! 
Be  our  joys  three-parts  pain, 
Strive  and  hold  cheap  the  strain  ; 
Learn  nor  account  the  pang  ;  dare  never  grudge 
the  throe  !" 

Pain,  difficulty,  struggle,  the  poet 
seems  to  say,  are  the  price  we  pay 
for  our  divinity  ;  they  are  the  baptisn:i 
of  fire  which  names  us  sons  of  God. 
Doubt,  too,  as  even  the  Pope  con- 
fesses, may  be  desirable.  He  was 
conscious  during  his  own  times  (the 
latter  end  of  the  seventeenth  century) 
of  an 

"  ignoble  confidence, 
Cowardly  hardihood,  that  dulls  and  damps, 
Makes  the  old  heroisms  impossible."' 

He  wonders  whether  it  will  be  the 
mission  of  the  age  which  is  to  succeed 
his  to  shake  the  torpor  of  assurance 
from  his  creed,  and  rouse  men  to 
dare,  and  do,  and  die,  as  in  the  earh- 
days. 

Such  thoughts  as  these  of  difficulty 
and  doubt  inevitably  suggest  as  their 
sequence  the  fear  and  the  fact  of 
failure.      Can     we    ask,    a    constant 
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striving  after  an  unattainable  perfec- 
tion, a  continual  search  for  the  in- 
exhaustible treasures  of  knowledge, 
be  the  notes  of  a  true  life  ?  Yes, 
answers  the  Pope  : 

*'  Life  is  probation,  and  the  earth  no  goal, 

But  starting-point  of  man  :  compel  him  strive, 
Which   means   in   man   as   good  as  reach  the 
goal." 

Yes,  too,  answers  the  Rabbi  : 

"  it  was  better  youth 
Should  strive  through  acts  uncouth 
Toward   making,   than   repose    on    aught   found 
made." 

And  yes,  again,  comes  the  answer 
from  the  wise  old  prelate.  He  can 
thank  God  that  his  young  hero, 
Caponsacchi,  Pompilia's  soldier-saint, 
has  met  and  faced  temptation,  al- 
though his  victory  had  been  but  a 
partial  one : 

*'  Was  the  trial  sore  ? 
Temptation  sharp  ?     Thank  God  a  second  time  I 
Why  comes  temptation  but  for  man  to  meet 
And  master  and  make  crouch  beneath  his  foot, 
And  so  be  pedestalled  in  triumph  ?" 

Once  again  comes  the  answer  of 
encouragement  to  despondent  ques- 
tionings.    You  have  failed,  you  say  ; 
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you  have  achieved  nothing  ?  You 
will  struggle  no  more  ?  But  what  is 
failure  and  what  success? 

Hear  the  words  of  the  Rabbi ;  it  is 
merely  things  done  visibly  before  the 
eyes  of  men,  which  can  at  once  be 
valued  definitely  and  exactly : 

"  But  all  the  world's  coarse  thumb 
And  finger  failed  to  plumb, 
So  passed  in  making  up  the  main  account  : 
All  instincts  immature, 
All  purposes  unsure 
That  weighed  not  as  his  work,  yet  swelled  the 
man's  amount. 

Thoughts  hardly  to  be  packed 

Into  a  narrow  act, 
Fancies  that  broke  through  language  and  escaped  ; 

All  I  could  never  be, 

All  men  ignored  in  me, 
This,  I  was  worth  to  God,  whose  wheel  the  pitcher 
shaped." 

No  man,  then,  but  God  alone,  can 
decide  to  what  extent  our  lives  can 
be  said  to  be  successful  or  the  re- 
verse. Life  consisteth  not  in  the 
abundance  of  the  things  a  man  pos- 
sesseth,  whether  of  physical  and  mate- 
rial wealth,  or  of  moral  and  mental 
attainments,  or  even  of  spiritual 
graces  and    ornaments  of  character. 
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Over  against  the  Actual,  in  the  per- 
sonality of  each  one  of  us,  stands  the 
Ideal ;  by  the  side  of  the  Facts  of 
each  man's  life  the  Faiths.  Both 
must  be  taken  into  account.  Facts 
are  a  partial  proof  of  character  ;  they 
are  among  the  essentials  of  salvation. 
Faith  in  the  sense  of  a  belief  in  an 
Ideal,  and  "  a  confidence  that  life  is 
not  irreconcilably  opposed  to  that 
Ideal,"  that  confidence  becoming  a 
stimulus  to  action,  must  always  be  a 
main  factor  in  the  valuation  of  char- 
acter as  well  as  the  chief  motive- 
power  in  its  formation.  We  are 
saved,  or  lost,  by  faith.  Therefore 
when  Rabbi  ben  Ezra  confesses  that 
what  he  aspired  to  be,  but  was  not, 
comforts  him,  he  is  neither  doing 
violence  to  common-sense  nor  trans- 
gressing any  metaphysical  law,  but 
taking  to  himself  a  legitimate  con- 
solation for  the  difficulties  and  dis- 
appointments of  the  life  of  earnest 
endeavour. 

The  verdict  on  life,  then,  is  in  the 
hands  of  God  the  All-Wise  and  All- 
Loving.      There     are     within     each 
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individual    not    a    few    capacities    for 
goodness,   not   a   few   inclinations    to 
evil  which  for  one  reason  or  another, 
for  lack  of  opportunity  or  by  pressure 
of   circumstances,    are,    and    perhaps 
must   be,  so  far  as   this  present    life 
is    concerned,    ineffective.      To    take 
account  of  these  uncalled-for  capaci- 
ties    and     dormant     inclinations     is 
within    the  power   of  no  mind   save 
that  of  Omniscience  itself.     Even   if 
such  an  account  were  possible,  there 
would    still    remain    an    unexplained 
and  unsuspected  residuum  known  to 
no    fellow- man,   however    dear    and 
near  the  relation  in  which  he  stands 
to  us,  known  hardly  to  ourselves,  but 
yet  not  escaping  the  all-seeing  eye  of 
God.     We  may  then  take  to  ourselves 
this  consolation,  and  with  it  the  cor- 
responding warning,   that   our  bene- 
diction, or  condemnation,  at  the  hands 
of  God  will  be  absolutely  just  because 
scientifically  accurate. 

But  this  comforting  paradox  that 
life  may  succeed  though  it  seems  to 
fail,  is  not  intended  to  set  a  premium 
on  idle  dreaming,  or  to  assure  salva- 
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tion  to  those  who  imagine  that  cor- 
rectness of  creed  is  a  legitimate 
substitute  for  correctness  of  char- 
acter. Their  damnation  is  deep  and 
just.  Mankind  is  ignorant,  and  often 
his  ignorance  is  more  his  sorrow  than 
his  sin.  But  he  who  does  know — 
and  especially  he  who  proclaims  aloud 
his  knowledge,  yet  fails  to  use  it, 
laying  it  aside  as  the  single  talent  in 
the  napkin  of  self-content — shall  lose 
his  reward,  and  shall  be  beaten  with 
many  stripes.  He  is,  in  the  words  of 
the  Pope,  the  man  who 

"  proves  irreligiousest 
Of  all  mankind,  religion's  parasite  !" 

Browning's  great  demand  from  his 
fellow-men  is  for  a  consistent  earnest- 
ness— earnestness  for  good,  if  pos- 
sible, but  earnestness  at  any  price. 
In  his  poem  of  the  "  Statue  and  the 
Bust "  (in  which  he  tells  the  tale  of 
the  two  lovers'  guilty  purposes  baulked 
by  the  vacillation  of  their  own  un- 
stable wills),  he  points  the  moral  with 
unmistakable  clearness : 

"  Let  n  man  contend  to  the  uttermost 
For  his  life's  set  prize,  be  it  what  it  will. 
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The  counter  our  lorers  staked  was  lost, 
As  surely  as  if  it  were  lawful  coin  ; 
And  the  sin  I  impute  to  each  frustrate  ghost 
Is,  the  unlit  lamp  and  the  ungirt  loin, 
Though  the  end  in  sight  was  a  vice,  I  say." 

Thus  Browning's  idea  of  aspiration 
includes  and  implies  earnestness. 
His  picture  of  failure  is  that  of  a 
man  so  preoccupied  with  vast  and 
magnificent  plans  that  he  stands 
gazing  at  the  distant  goal,  despising 
the  toilsome  steps  which  alone  will 
lead  him  thither,  disdainful  of  the 
daily  duties  which  cluster  round  his 
feet  ;  in  his  airy  ambitions  to  achieve 
everything,  actually  effecting  nothing. 
"  Hell,"  says  the  half-true,  half-lying 
proverb,  "  is  paved  with  good  inten- 
tions." With  such  "good  intentions" 
as  dilettante  professions  of  virtue,  in- 
sincere pretensions  of  repentance, 
hypocritical  assumptions  of  righteous- 
ness, Browning  would  assuredly  pave 
the  dark  place  of  failure  and  degra- 
dation ;  but  not  with  prayerful  hopes, 
genuine  desires,  earnest  resolves. 
These  latter  are  the  foundation  of 
the  road  to  heaven.  He  who  aspires 
with   the   earnestness   which    implies 
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denial,  struggle,  toil ;  who  "  means 
intensely  and  means  good,"  even  if 
in  this  life  he  does  not  reach  the 
heaven  of  full  fruition  and  complete 
realization,  is  yet  not  far  from  the 
kingdom  of  God.  Let  the  day  of 
the  Lord  but  find  him  with  his  face 
set  as  though  he  would  go  to  Jeru- 
salem, though  far  oft"  '•'  in  God's  own 
time  he  shall  arrive,"  and  the  gate 
shall  not  be  found  shut  against  him. 
Better  in  the  sight  of  the  All-Holy 
strugglingiy  to  fail  in  a  high  endea- 
vour than  easily  to  succeed  in  a  low 
one. 

For  those  who  offer  every  prayer 
for  the  sake  of  Christ,  it  is  but  a 
short  step  from  these  thoughts  of  the 
divineness  of  our  birthright,  the  in- 
evitable necessity  of  sacrifice,  the 
divine  acceptance  of  faithful  effort,  to 
two  cardinal  articles  of  the  Christian 
faith.  For  all  those  to  whom  Christ 
is  the  one  ideal  of  life,  it  comes  very 
easily  and  naturally  to  plead  before 
the  throne  of  God  in  the  very  spirit 
of  this  poem  of  the  old  philosopher, 
"  This  I  could  never  be  ;  but  this,  the 
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perfect  manhood  of  the  Son  of  God, 
was  the  goal  of  my  aspirations,  the 
ground  of  my  audacity  in  appro- 
priating so  transcendent  an  ideal,  the 
guarantee  for  some  measure  of  its 
realization."     Therefore  since 

"  'Tis  not  what  man  Does,  but  what  man  Would 
do,  which  exalts  him," 

since  "  We  have  an  Advocate  with  the 
Father,  Jesus  Christ  the  Righteous," 
we  may  battle  on  undaunted,  com- 
forted by  our  aspirations  if  dis- 
appointed with  our  achievements, 
gaining  salvation  by  our  struggles, 
strength  from  our  difficulties,  endur- 
ance from  our  sufferings,  patience 
from  adversities ;  from  the  many 
failures  of  earth  a  harvest  of  success 
for  the  eternity  of  heaven. 


II. 

THE  LIFE  WHICH  IS  TO  COME. 


"  "We  are  saved  by  hope. " — St.  Paul. 

"We  look  for  new  heavens  and  a  new  earth, 
wherein  dwelleth  righteousness." — St.  Peter. 

"  A  world  of  solved  problems  and  of  realized 
ideals."— W.  R.  Greg. 

"  And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  we  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile." 

J.  H.  Newman. 

"  The    face   of  Death   is   toward   the   Sun    of 
Life. " — Tennyson. 


II. 

THE   LIFE    WHICH   IS   TO   COME. 

LA     SAISIAZ  " — "CLEON" — "  ABT     VOGLER  " — 
"  PROSPICE." 
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HE  most  marked  characteristic 
of  Browning  as  a  man  and  as 
a  philosopher  is  his  optimism. 
The  whole  tone  of  his  emotions  is 
so  robust  and  manly  as  to  be  in  this 
querulous  and  pessimistic  age  a  cause 
for  much  gratitude.  He  is  an  optimist 
and  a  theist — a  Christian  theist.  But 
he  is  an  optimist  because  he  is  a  theist ; 
not  a  theist  because  he  is  an  optimist. 
His  philosophy  is  based  on  the  facts 
of  human  life  and  character,  not  on 
the  fancies  of  the  dreamer,  which  the 
first  chill  breeze  of  reality  ruins  and 
destroys. 

It  is  of  no  small  significance  that 
the  most  religious  and  the  most  hope- 


32     THE  LIFE   WHICH  IS  TO  COME. 

ful  of  our  poets  is  at  the  same  time 
one  who  shows  a  minute  and  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  most  recent  con- 
clusions and  the  last  discovered  facts 
of  science ;  while  in  his  power  of 
analyzing  character  and  portraying 
the  inner  life  of  motive  and  passion 
he  stands  unrivalled.  His  optimism, 
then,  is  not  the  result  of  ignorance 
but  of  knowledge.  It  is  true  that  one 
foundation  for  it  was  subjective  ;  but 
his  hopefulness  was  too  permanent 
and  too  invincible  to  stand  with- 
out an  objective  basis.  His  tempera- 
ment was  sunny  and  courageous;  his 
strength  so  genial  that  it  forbad  him 
and  others  also  in  his  presence  to 
despond  or  repine.  In  his  own  last 
words  he  was 

'•  One  who  never  turned  his  back,  but  marched 

breast  forward. 
Never  doubted  clouds  would  break  ; 
Never   dreamed,   though   right   were   worsted, 

wrong  would  triumph  ; 
Held  we  fall  to  rise,  are  baffled  to  fight  better, 
Sleep  to  wake." 

But  a  merely  subjective  optimism 
founded  on  certain  peculiarities  of 
physical    and    mental    temperament 
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cannot  face  life  unwaveringly,  except 
in  life's  sunniest  hours,  without  the 
reinforcement  of  objective  facts.  If 
our  hopefulness  is  to  be  universally 
possible  and  universally  persuasive, 
it  must  be  adequately  armed  against 
both  the  greater  and  smaller  ills  of 
life.  It  must  be  so  independent  of 
circumstances  that  it  is  able  to  re- 
gard life's  great  catastrophe  of  death 
as  but  the  prelude  to  a  final  act, 
wherein  a  climax  of  justice  and  retri- 
bution shall  be  reached.  As  we 
abandon  the  limited  sphere  of  our 
own  impressions  and  inclinations,  we 
are  at  once  confronted  by  the  facts 
of  Nature  and  of  history.  Here  our 
optimism  is  at  the  same  time  re- 
assured and  undermined.  Our  hopes 
for  the  race  are  strengthened  and 
confirmed  :  our  hopes  for  ourselves 
too  often  are  irretrievably  shattered. 
The  latest  gift  of  science  to  mankind 
is  the  gospel  of  hope  which  is  con- 
tained in  the  doctrine  of  evolution. 
And  so  Paracelsus  sings  with  scien- 
tific accuracy  as  well  as  poetic 
aspiration  : 
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"  Things  tend  still  upward,  progress  is 
The  law  of  life,  man  is  not  Man  as  yet. 
But  in  completed  man  begins  anew 
A  tendency  to  God." 

Or,  as  the  voice  of  Reason  declares 
in  "  La  Saisiaz"  : 

"  Time  means  amelioration,  tardily  enough  dis- 
played, 
Yet   a   mainly  onward   moving,  never   wholly 
retrograde," 

Yes,  "  time  means  amelioration  "  ; 
we  are  in  the  making  :  evil  must  de- 
crease, good  shall  increase :  evil  is 
transient  and  shall  pass,  good  is 
permanent  and  shall  abide.  Thus 
science  offers  us  a  sure  hope  for  the 
race  in  the  future ;  it  explains  to  us 
the  struggles  of  the  past,  but  it 
affords  only  a  poor  encouragement 
to  individuals  in  the  present.  The 
assurance  of  the  survival  of  the  fittest 
is  no  gospel  to  the  unfit.  True  it  is 
that  science  in  its  nobler  forms  when 
stimulated  by  philanthropy  pities  and 
relieves  them  ;  but  true  also  that 
science  untouched  by  love,  science 
degenerating  into  mere  materialism, 
would  leave  them  mercilessly  alone 
and  suffer  them  to  perish  miserably. 
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To  the  ordinary  "  man  in  the  street," 
upon  whom  instinctive  self-  know- 
ledge or  the  irresistible  logic  of 
facts  has  thrust  a  depressing  con- 
sciousness of  physical  and  mental 
incapacity,  or  moral  delinquencies,  it 
is  a  poor  consolation  to  be  told  that 
the  greatest  benefit  he  can  confer  on 
the  world  is  his  own  extinction  ;  or 
to  feel  that  nothing  in  his  life  can 
become  him  like  the  speedy  leaving 
of  it.  No,  the  materialistic  interpre- 
tation of  the  doctrine  of  evolution  is 
no  gospel. 

On  the  head  of  Science  are  many 
crowns,  but  not  that  divinest  one  of 
consolation.  She  stands  before  the 
common  multitude  of  men  as  the 
prophetess  of  fact,  a  harbinger  of 
progress,  a  herald  of  hope  for  the 
race,  but  she  has  no  comfort  to 
whisper  into  the  solitary  ear  of  the 
broken-hearted  and  the  unsuccessful. 
It  is  another  voice,  the  voice  of  Re- 
ligion, which  must  speak  to  these,  the 
weary  and  heavy  laden.  And  even 
Religion  will  fail  in  her  errand  of  pit}- 
unless  she  can  point  to  the  life  of  the 
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world  to  come,  wherein  all  tears  shall 
be  wiped  away.  There  is  but  one 
anchor  for  the  sorrowing  soul  :  the 
belief  that  the  great  Heart  of  the 
universe  beats  strong  and  true, 
quickened  not  merely  by  cosmic  force, 
but  inspired  by  benevolent  purpose. 
But  to  those  even  who  are  excep- 
tionally prosperous  and  fortunate,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  great  middle  class 
of  chequered  careers,  it  is  impossible 
in  view  of  the  undeniable  sufferings 
and  sadnesses  of  life,  to  maintain, 
save  in  a  heart  of  inhuman  selfish- 
ness, any  real  belief  in  an  all-powerful 
and  all-loving  God,  if  the  oiitlook  is 
hounded  by  tJie  horizon  of  this  life. 

To  be  rationally  optimistic,  we  must 
accept  the  truth  of  the  immortality  of 
the  soul,  and  look  for  the  life  of  the 
world  to  come  as  the  time  of  explana- 
tion, of  recompense,  and  of  perfec- 
tion. 

The  old  Hebrews,  with  their  limita- 
tion of  the  sphere  of  prosperity  to  the 
present  life,  were  again  and  again  ap- 
palled and  puzzled  by  the  problem  of 
suffering.     "  Koheleth,"   with    a    life 
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rich  above  the  average  with  the  things 
that  make  for  happiness,  can  write 
nothing  but  a  verdict  of  vanity  across 
its  restless,  weary,  questioning  pages. 
Paul,  regarding  the  subject  rather  on 
its  spiritual  than  its  material  side,  de- 
clares that  if  in  this  life  only  we  have 
hope  in  Christ,  we  are  of  all  men 
most  miserable.  And  in  the  same 
strain  as  these  witnesses  of  antiquity 
writes  our  most  modern  poet,  Brown- 
ing, the  scientific  optimist.  He  be- 
lieves that  it  is  possible 

"  to  wring  from  out  all  pain, 
Afl  pleasure  for  a  common  heritage 
To  all  eternity." 

But  his  concern  and  ours  is  not  so 
much  with  humanity  as  a  whole  as 
with  individual  men  and  women, 
whose  lives  are  lives  of  "  pain,"  and 
who  pass  away  without  any  sight  of, 
or  any  share  in,  the  "  pleasure  "  which 
the  future  has  for  others.  He  does 
not  ask  that  all  the  ways  of  life  should 
be  ways  of  pleasantness,  or  all  her 
paths  be  peace.  Man  must  not  refuse 
to  grapple  the  "  dangers  whereby 
souls   grow  strong,"   must  not  shirk 
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the  difficulties  by  which  alone  we  car 
learn 

"  the  use  of  soldiership, 
Self-abnegation,  freedom  from  all  fear, 
Loyalty  to  the  life's  end." 

But  let  us  see  of  the  travail  of  our 
souls  and  be  satisfied !  Let  all  who 
now  go  on  their  way  weeping,  bearing 
forth  good  seed,  come  again  with  joy, 
bringing  their  sheaves  with  them  ! 
The  wish  and  the  prayer  are  not 
answered  within  the  limits  of  this  life. 

Speaking  for  himself,  he  cannot  but 
acknowledge  that  when  life  is  well 
weighed  sorrow,  and  not  joy,  pre- 
ponderates. Speaking  for  others,  the 
story  he  has  to  tell  of  life  is  still  less 
bright.  "  The  strong  body,"  to  quote 
Mrs.  Orr's  paraphrase  of  his  judg- 
ment, "  is  found  allied  to  the  stunted 
soul.  The  soaring  soul  is  chained  by 
bodily  weakness  to  the  ground.  Help 
turns  to  hindrance,  or  discloses  itself 
too  late  in  what  we  have  taken  for 
such.  Every  sweet  brings  its  bitter, 
every  light  its  shade  ;  love  is  cut  short 
by  death.  If  we  regard  this  life  as 
final  we  must  relinquish  our  concep- 
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tion  of  the  power  of  God  :  for    His 
work  is  then    open  to  human  judg- 
ment, in  the  light  of  which  it  yields 
only  imperfect  results." 
He  confesses 

**  There  is  no  reconciling  wisdom  with  a  world 

distraught, 
Goodness   with    triumphant   evil,    power   with 

failure  in  the  aim, 
If  you  bar  me   from  assuming   earth   to  be  a 

pupil's  place. 
And  life,  time — with  all  their  chances,  changes 

— ^just  probation-space." 

But 

"  Only  grant  a  second  life,  I  acquiesce 

In  this  present  life  as  failure,  count  misfortune's 

worst  assaults 
Triumph,  not  defeat,  assured  that  loss  so  much 

the  more  exalts 
Gain  about  to  be." 

Thus  Browning  postulates  Eternal 
Life  as  the  corollary  to  Eternal  Jus- 
tice. He  completes  his  philosophy 
of  life  with  the  hope  of  immortality. 
He  does  not  demand  a  scientific  cer- 
tainty. A  reasonable  hope  amount- 
ing to  a  practical  faith  is  the  more 
desirable.  Uncertainty  is  the  very 
salt  of  life.  Without  faith  no  man 
can  please  God.     Virtue  is  only  vir- 
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tuous  as  the  result  of  the  deliberate 
choice  of  a  free  judgment,  acting  not 
under  the  compulsion  of  an  irresistible 
certainty,  but  upon  convictions — rea- 
sonable, probable,  logical  convictions, 
but  not  demonstrated  with  such 
mathematical  certaintv  as  to  exclude 
any  alternative  conclusion. 

"  Liberty  of  doing  evil  gives  our  doing  good  a 

grace  ; 
Once  lay  down  the  law,  with  Nature's  simple 

'  such  effects  succeed 
Causes  such,  and  heaven  or  hell  depends  upon 

man's  earthly  deed, 
Just  as  surely  as  depends  the  straight  or  el.-e 

the  crooked  line 
On  his  making  point  meet  point,  or  with,  or 

else  without,  incline  ' — 
Thenceforth  neither  good  nor  evil   does   man, 

doing  what  he  must." 

Armed  with  his  faith  in  the  Gospel 
of  the  Resurrection,  Browning  can 
stand  in  "  the  Doric  little  Morgue  '"'  of 
Paris  and  resist,  where  without  this 
faith  they  would  be  irresistible,  all  its 
appearances  of  failure.  "My  own 
hope  is,"  he  says, 

"  a  sun  vnll  pierce 
The  thickest  cloud  earth  ever  stretched  ; 
That,  after  Last,  returns  the  First, 

Though  a  wide  compass  round  be  fetched ; 
That  what  began  best,  can't  end  worst, 
Nor  what  God  blessed  once  prove  accurst." 
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If  the  hope  of  immortality  is  thus 
needed  to  console  life  at  its  worst,  it 
is  also  needed  to  complete  it  at  its 
best.  In  a  poem  which  reminds  us 
forcibly  of  the  book  of  "  Ecclesiastes," 
Browning  has  depicted  a  life  full  to 
the  brim  of  those  higher  and  better 
things,  the  achievements  and  plea- 
sures of  the  mind,  which  far  more 
than  the  lower  delights  of  luxury  and 
ease  are  able  to  give  it  value  and 
reality.  Cleon,  who  is  supposed  to  be 
one  of  those  poets  to  whom  St.  Paul 
alludes  in  his  speech  at  Athens,  is 
writing  to  Protus,  his  royal  friend  and 
patron.  He  acknowledges  the  truth 
of  the  criticism  which  Protus  has 
passed  on  him.  It  is  true  that  in  one 
short  life  he  has  effected  all  those 
things  which  his  patron  enumerates  : 

*'  I  have  not  chanted  verse  like  Homer,  no  ; 
Nor  swept  string  like  Terpander,  no  ;  nor  carved 
And  painted  men  like  Phidias  and  his  friend  ; 
I  am  not  great  as  they  are,  point  by  point. 
But  I  have  entered  into  sympathy 
With  these  four,  running  these  into  one  soul, 
Who,  separate,  ignored  each  other's  arts." 

Protus  has  asked  him  whether  he 
does  not  account  himself  thus  to  have 
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attained  the  very  crown  and  proper 
end  of  life  ?  Whether  he  does  not, 
therefore,  fear  death  the  less,  since  his 
"  life  stays  in  the  poems  men  shall 
sing,  and  the  pictures  men  shall 
study "?  No,  he  says,  he  cannot 
count  such  indirect  and  impersonal 
immortality  as  that  anything  but  a 
mockery.  As  for  the  life  that  now  is, 
to  him  it  has  been  but  the  story  of 
ever-growing  desires  with  constantly 
decreasing  capacities  of  enjoyment. 
"  It  is  all  so  horrible,"  he  says  : 

"  It  is  so  horrible, 
I  dare  at  times  imagine  to  my  need 
Some  future  state  revealed  to  us  by  Zeus, 
Unlimited  in  capability 
For  joy,  as  this  is  in  desire  for  joy, 

But  no  ! 
Zeus  has  not  revealed  it ;  and,  alas, 
He  must  have  done  so  were  it  possible  !" 

The  dramatic  climax  of  the  poem 
is  reached  in  the  postscript.  While 
Protus  and  Cleon  are  thus  exchanging 
counsels  of  despair,  Paul  is  busy 
preaching  the  Christian  Gospel  of 
Hope,  and  proclaiming  as  the  remedy 
for  all  the  ills  and  imperfections  of 
bodily  existence,  the  power  of  an  end- 
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less  life  of  faith  in  the  Son  of  God. 
Protus  has  heard  of  him,  and  would 
gladly  know  more  of  this  new  doc- 
trine. But  his  philosopher-friend  re- 
bukes him  : 

"  Thou  canst  not  think  a  mere  barbarian  Jew, 
As  Paulus  proves  to  be,  one  circumcised, 
Hath  access  to  a  secret  shut  from  us? 
Thou  wrongest  our  philosophy,  O  king, 
In  stooping  to  inquire  of  such  an  one, 
As  if  his  answer  could  impose  at  all  ! 
He  writeth,  doth  he  ?  well,  and  he  may  write. 
Oh,  the  Jew  findeth  scholars  I  certain  slaves, 
"Who  touched  on  this  same  isle,  preached  him 

and  Christ  ; 
And  (as  I  gathered  from  a  bystander) 
Their  doctrine  could  be  held  by  no  sane  man." 

Thus  Browning,  the  healthy-minded 
optimist,  realistically  depicts  in  these 
sombre  hues  the  life  of  cultured  high- 
minded  Paganism  as  it  appears,  with- 
out the  Christian  background  of 
immortality. 

But  with  the  expectation  of  an 
eternal  To-morrow,  what  does  he  say 
of  To-day?  What  of  the  twilight, 
when  there  is  promise  of  a  brightening 
Dawn  shining  more  and  more  unto 
the  Perfect  Day  > 

Anyone  who  is  at  all  musical,  either 


44     THE  LIFE   WHICH  IS  TO  COME. 

in  tastes  or  accomplishments,  can 
appreciate  the  poem  called  "  Abt 
Vogler."  The  Abbe  Vogler,  a  Ger- 
man organist  and  composer  of  some 
note  during  the  last  century,  who  had 
amongst  his  pupils  Weber  and  Meyer- 
beer, is  represented  as  extemporizing 
on  an  "  Orchestrion  "  which  he  had 
contrived.  His  playing,  which  is  de- 
scribed in  so  unique  and  wonderful  a 
manner  that  one  seems  to  catch  some- 
thing at  least  of  its  melody,  has  called 
forth  for  the  musician  a  vision  of  mar- 
vellous beauty : 

"  The  wonderful  Dead  who  have  passed  through 
the  body  and  gone, 
But  were  back  once  more  to  breathe  in  an  old 
world  worth  their  new," 

and  lives  as  yet  unborn  : 

"  Furnished  for  ages  to   come,  when  a  kindlier 
wind  should  blow, 
Lured  now  to  begin  and  live,  in  a  house  to  their 
liking  at  last ;" 

these,  all  drawn  by  the  spell  of  the 
music,  crowd  in  to  inhabit  the  beau- 
tiful building  his  keys  had  conjured 
up.  But  as  the  music  sinks  down 
again   into    silence,    the    vision,   too, 
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vanishes  from  sight.  "  Have  they 
both  gone  for  ever  ?  Can  they  never 
be  recalled  ?"  the  musician  asks  re- 
gretfully. No,  they  have  not  passed 
never  to  be  seen  or  heard  again,  for 
they  are  the  symbols  and  echoes  of 
heaven. 

"  There  shall  never  be  one  lost  good  !     What  was 
shall  live  as  before  ; 
The  evil  is  null,  is  nought,  is  silence  implying 
sound  ; 
What  was  good,  shall  be  good,  with  for  evil  so 
much  good  more  ; 
On  earth  the  broken  arcs  ;  in  the  heaven,  a 
perfect  round. 

"  All  we  have  willed,  or  hoped,  or   dreamed  of 
good  shall  exist  ; 
Not  its  semblance,  but  itself ;  no  beauty,  nor 
good,  nor  power, 
Whose  voice  has  gone  forth,  but  each  survives 
for  the  melodist, 
When  eternity  affirms  the   conception  of  an 
hour. 

'*  The  high  that  proved  too  high,  the  heroic  for 
earih  too  hard. 
The  passion  that  left  the  ground  to  lose  itself 
in  the  sky. 
Are  music  sent  up  to  God  by  the  lover  and  the 
bard  ; 
Enough  that    He  heard    it   once ;  we   shall 
hear  it  by-aiid-by." 

With  such  thoughts  as  these  Abt 
Vogler  is  content  to  allow  silence  to 
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resume  her  reign,  and  from  the  height 
to  slide  back  to  "  the  C  Major  of  this 
life,"  the  trivial,  commonplace  reali- 
ties of  every-day  existence.  We  may 
wisely  follow  his  example.  Beyond, 
if  not  here ;  hereafter,  if  not  now,  there 
shall  be  success ;  failure  here  is  but 
evidence  of  the  triumph  that  the  ful- 
ness of  days  shall  bring.  "  I  reckon 
that  the  sufferings  of  this  present  time 
are  not  worthy  to  be  compared  with 
the  glory  which  shall  be  revealed  in 
us."  Here  broken,  fragmentary  lives  ; 
characters  partial  only  in  their  con- 
quest of  evil,  conduct  marked  with 
the  scars  of  battle  and  defeat,  hopes 
unrealized,  ambitions  forsaken  for 
want  of  faith,  work  unfulfilled  for  lack 
of  time  and  opportunity.  T/iere, 
achievement  and  victory  : 

*'  No  work  begun  shall  ever  pause  for  death  ; 
So  let  us  wait  God's  instant  men  call  years." 

Heaven  means  permanence  and  com- 
pletion. It  also  means  union  and 
sympathy.  Death  exercises  an  ideal- 
izing and  spiritualizing  influence  over 
our  affections  and  relationships.  There 
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is  a  truth  in  the  grim  irony  of  Capon- 
sacchi  which  is  often  justified  by  facts  : 

"  Saints  to  do  us  good 
Must  be  in  heaven,  I  seem  10  understand  : 
We  never  find  them  saints  before  at  least." 

But  for  all  that  it  is  a  kindly  law, 
affecting  not  only  the  remorseful  and 
the  insincere,  which  rules  our  memories 
of  the  dead.  It  is  often  not  till  our 
friends  are  separated  from  us  that  we 
really  know  them.  Then  their  com- 
pleted lives  may  be  viewed  in  a  truer 
perspective;  a  judgment  may  be 
formed  which  is  unbiased  by  the 
various  trivialities  of  manner  or  ex- 
pression, once  so  engrossing  but  now 
seen  to  be  mere  accidents  of  circum- 
stance or  temperament,  and  in  no 
way  inherent  in  the  man's  essential 
self ;  character,  or  soul,  stripped  of 
the  obscuring  or  distracting  influences 
of  the  flesh,  stands  out  in  its  actual 
excellence.  Thus  viewed  through 
the  medium  of  death,  the  lost  are 
better  loved  than  when  they  lived 
amongst  us.  It  is  a  true,  if  an  im- 
perfect consolation,  which  the  Friar 
gives  in  "  Much  Ado  about  Nothing," 
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in  his  prophecy  of  the  effect  which 
the  news  of  Hero's  death  would  have 
on  Claudio  : 

**  The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sv/eetly  creep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination  ; 
And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
Shall  come  apparell'd  in  m.ore  precious  habit, 
More  moving  delicate,  and  full  of  life, 
Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  soul, 
Than  when  she  lived  indeed  !" 

Yet  if  death  be  all,  these  memories 
are  only  the  phantoms  of  a  surely 
fading  dream.  If  reality  and  per- 
manence are  to  be  theirs,  it  will  be 
by  virtue  of  the  power  of  an  endless 
life.  Christ  dies,  and  His  memory 
abides  with  His  disciples.  They  gather 
in  the  upper  room  with  the  doors 
secured  for  fear  of  the  Jews.  Christ 
rises  ;  in  some  way  or  another  His 
followers  are  convinced  He  is  alive, 
and  alive  for  evermore.  His  Spirit  is 
given,  a  permanent  principle  of  purity, 
enthusiasm  and  courage,  and  the 
disciples  go  forth  to  witness  and  to 
die  before  kings  and  rulers  for  the 
Ever-living  Friend.  Thus  from  com- 
munion  with    our    dead    but    living 
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saints  we  gather  the  consolation  and 
the  inspiration  of  sympathy. 

Here  are  a  few  lines  from  the  very 
beautiful  hymn  with  which  Brownini^ 
dedicates  "  The  Ring  and  the  Book  " 
to  his  dead  wife : 

"  Can  thy  soul  know  change  ? 
Hail,  then,  and  hearken  from  the  realms  of  help  ! 
Never  may  I  commence  my  song,  my  due 
To  God,  who  best  taught  song  by  gift  of  thee. 
Except  with  bent  head  and  beseeching  hand — 
That  still  despite  the  distance  and  the  dark, 
What  was,  again  may  be  ;  some  interchange 
»3f  grace,  some  splendour  once  thy  very  thought, 
Some  benediction  anciently  thy  smile."' 

Eternal  life  assures  us  eternal  sym- 
pathy. Eternal  life  also  promises  us 
eternal  love  and  union.  "  There  have 
been,  and  are,  and  will  be,"  says  Pro- 
fessor Momerie,  "  a  vast  multitude  to 
whom  the  word  Move'  is  an  unmean- 
ing term.  Does  not  your  heart  ache 
for  that  vast  procession  of  the  unloved, 
whose  life-path  lies  through  dreary 
desert  wastes,  where  the  flowers  of 
affection  never  bloom  ?  '  Somewhere,' 
as  Wendell  Holmes  declares,  '  some- 
where love  is  in  store  for  them ;  the 
universe  must  not  be  allowed  to  fool 
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them  so  cruelly.'  Yes,  somewhere 
there  must  be  compensation  for  the 
unsatisfied  yearnings  of  earth." 

We  have  the  same  thoughts  ex- 
pressed by  Browning  in  the  poem  of 
"  Evelyn  Hope."  Evelyn  is  a  young 
girl  who,  unknown  to  herself,  is  loved 
by  a  man  three  times  her  age.  She 
dies  at  sixteen  without  perhaps  having 
even  heard  her  lover's  name,  but  he 
is  sure  that  '•'  the  time  will  come,  at 
last  it  will,"  when  she  shall  "  wake 
and  remember,  and  understand." 
Here  it  seems  to  me  Browning  speaks 
of  the  spiritual  side  of  love  which 
seeks  for  a  perfect  union  with  its 
ideal.  "  For  in  the  resurrection,"  says 
the  Voice  which  speaks  to  us  with 
supreme  authority  on  the  spiritual 
life,  here  or  hereafter,  "they  neither 
marry,  nor  are  given  in  marriage,  but 
are  as  the  angels  of  God."  With 
new  knowledge  and  fresh  attainments 
the  inequalities  of  earth  pass  away  ; 
the  grosser  shades  of  love  fade  in 
the  light  of  the  Divine  presence ;  the 
selfish  demands  of  affection  are  for- 
gotten in  the  contentment  of  mutual 
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surrender  ;  the  union  of  spirit  with 
spirit — that  is,  of  the  true  self  with  its 
true  comrade — no  longer  hindered  by 
the  obstacles  and  the  separations  of 
earthly  life,  is  complete  and  lasting  : 

*'....  Just  because  I  was  thrice  as  old, 

And  our  paths  in  the  world  diverged  so  wide, 
Each  was  nought  to  each  must  I  be  told  ? 

We  were  fellow-mortals,  nought  beside  ? 
No,  indeed  !  for  God  above 

Is  great  to  grant,  as  mighty  to  make, 
And  creates  the  love  to  reward  the  love  ; 

I  claim  you  still,  for  my  own  love's  sake  !" 

Holding  out  such  hopes  of  heaven  as 
these,  Browning  has  a  right  to  offer 
us  the  encouragement  and  the  ex- 
hortation which  is  given  in  "  Prospice." 
Here  the  hope  of  reunion  acts  as  a 
positive  inspiration,  strengthening  the 
heart  and  nerving  the  arm  to  fight 
the  battles  that  must  be  fought  "  ere 
the  guerdon  be  gained."  The  practical 
lesson  contained  in  "  Prospice  "  and 
its  title  is  just  that  which  St.  Paul 
wishes  to  convey  in  that  chapter,  so 
rich  for  most  of  us  in  pathetic 
memories,  in  which  he  gathers  up 
his  expectations  and  convictions  re- 
garding  the   life    which    is   to  come. 

4—2 
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"  Look  forward,"  says  our  modern 
poet,  "  and  win  your  way  thither  by 
hope."  "  My  beloved  brethren,"  says 
the  Apostle  of  the  resurrection,  "  be  ye 
steadfast,  unmovable,  always  abound- 
ing in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  foras- 
much as  ye  know  that  your  labour  is 
not  in  vain  in  the  Lord."  And  so 
the  strong  true  man  in  this  poem, 
and  in  actual  life,  who  knows  himself 
near  the  place  where  the  Arch- Fear 
stands  in  visible  form,  will  not  shrink 
nor  flinch  in  this  the  last  combat  of  all: 

"  I  was  ever  a  fighter,  so  one  fight  more, 
The  best  and  the  last  ! 
I  would  hate  that  death  bandaged  my  eyes,  and 
forbore, 
And  bade  me  creep  past. 
No  !  let  me  taste  the  whole  of  it,  fare  like  my 
peers, 
The  heroes  of  old, 
Bear  the  brunt,  in  a  minute  pay  glad  life's  arrears 

Of  pain,  and  darkness,  and  cold. 
For  sudden  the  worst  turns  the  best  to  the  brave, 

The  black  minute's  at  end, 
And  the  elements'  rage,  the  fiend-voices  that  rave, 

Shall  dwindle,  shall  blend, 
Shall  change,  shall  become  first  a  peace  out  of 
pain, 
Then  a  light,  then  thy  breast, 
O  thou  soul  of  my  soul !  I  shall  clasp  thee  again, 
And  with  God  be  the  rest  !" 


Ill 


THE     NEXT -TO -NOTHINGS     OF     LIFE, 

AND  THE  ROMANCE  OF  THE 

UNROMANTIC. 


"  Base  things  of  the  world  and  things  which  are 
despised  hath  God  chosen. " —  St.  Paul. 

**  In  this  world  there  are  so  many  of  the  common 
coarse  people  who  have  no  picturesque  semi- 
mental  wretchedness  !  It  is  so  needful  we  should 
remember  their  existence,  else  we  may  happen  to 
leave  them  quite  out  of  our  religion  and 
philosophy,  and  frame  lofty  theories  which  only 
fit  a  world  of  extremes.  Therefore  let  Art  always 
remind  us  of  them  ;  therefore  let  us  always  have 
men  ready  to  give  the  loving  pains  of  a  life  to  the 
faithful  representing  of  commonplace  things,  men 
who  see  beauty  in  these  commonplace  things,  and 
delight  in  showing  how  kindly  the  light  of  heaven 
falls  on  them. " — George  Eliot. 

"  Somehow,  no  one  ever  plucked 
A  rag  even  from  the  body  of  the  Lord, 
To  wear  and  mock  with,  but,  despite  himself, 
He  looked  the  greater,  and  was  the  better." 

Browning. 


III. 

THE   NEXT-TO-NOTHINGS   OF  LIFE, 

AND   THE   ROMANCE  OF   THE 

UNROMANTIC. 

-PIPPA    passes" — "THE  BOY  AND  THE   ANGEL." 

NE  of  the  most  consoling  char- 
acteristics of  Browning  is  the 
regard  which  he  pays  to  the 
commonplace  and  insignificant  phases 
and  factors  of  life.  That  he  does  so 
is  further  evidence  of  his  scientific 
methods  of  thought,  and  further  proof 
of  his  possession  of  poetic  genius. 
Poetry  and  fact  are  often  considered 
to  be  mutually  destructive.  Browning 
shows  they  are  not ;  he  is  the  prophet 
of  poetic  realism. 

An  eminent  engineer  once  reminded 
his  colleagues  of  the  inestimable  im- 
portance in  their  undertakings  of  the 
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"  next -to -nothings  " — those  minute 
accuracies  and  inaccuracies  in  the 
calculation  of  the  qualities  and  quan- 
tities of  materials;  those  petty  details 
of  construction  which  the  layman 
counts  as  trivial,  but  which  the  skilled 
draughtsman  and  the  competent  de- 
signer know  to  be  so  effective  towards 
the  making  or  marring  of  the  work  in 
hand.  Upon  such  minutiae  as  these 
depend  the  success  and  stability  of 
those  great  plans  and  achievements 
which  fill  the  lay  mind  with  wonder 
and  astonishment. 

Life  and  its  laws  are  one.  What 
is  true  in  the  comparatively  small 
field  of  engineering  is  true  in  the 
vast  realm  of  natural  science. 
Humility — "beggarly  element,"  as  it 
doubtless  appears  to  small  and  super- 
ficial intelligences — is  yet  the  secret 
of  knowledge.  It  sets  to  work  on 
particular  instances,  and  multiplies 
them  indefinitely  before  it  ventures 
to  proclaim  a  general  law.  It  knows 
nothing  of  negligeable  quantities,  for 
the  infinitesimal  may  contain  the 
secret  of  the  infinite. 
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"  We  find  great  things  are  made  of  little  things, 
And  little  things  go  lessening,  till  at  last 
Comes  God  behind  them. 
The  Name  comes  close  behind  a  stomach-cyst, 
The  simplest  of  creations,  ji.ijt  a  sac, 
That's  mouth,  heart,  legs,  and  belly  all  at  once, 

yet  lives 
And  feel?,  and  could  do  neither,  we  conclude, 
If  simplified  still  further  one  degree  ; 
The  small  becomes  the  dreadful  and  immense  !" 

The  conquests  of  science  —  at  any 
rate,  in  so  far  as  they  intimately 
concern  the  physical  life  of  the 
present — have  been  won  by  paying  a 
deferential  attention,  which  to  the 
mere  amateur  has  seemed  pedantic, 
rather  to  the  infinitely  small  than  to 
the  infinitely  great.  We  owe  more  to 
the  microscope  than  to  the  telescope. 
Atoms  and  molecules  of  an  individu- 
ality so  minute  as  to  be  non-existent 
to  the  ordinary  vision  are  the  ulti- 
mate constituents  of  theva-t  m.aterial 
structure  of  the  universe.  Forces  and 
substances  unseen  and  for  ages  un- 
suspected—  the  imponderable  ether, 
which,  playing  upon  the  optic  nerves, 
produces  the  effect  of  light  ;  the 
sound-waves  which  beat  upon  the 
drum   of  the   ear  and   we  hear;   the 
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ubiquitous  electricity ;  the  air  which 
feeds  and  warms  us  with  its  oxygen  ; 
the  tiny  germs  pregnant  with  life  or 
death  in  untold  varieties  of  beauty  or 
horror — all  these — the  invisibles,  the 
next-to-nothings  of  creation,  existing 
for  ignorant  minds  only  in  so  far  as 
they  are  conscious  of  their  effects — 
are  the  stepping-stones  by  which  man 
mounts  to  knowledge,  and  power,  and 
security. 

But  life  and  its  laws  are  one.  The 
enterprises  of  the  soul,  as  well  as 
those  of  science,  demand  this  same 
scientific  regard  for  the  next-to- 
nothings  of  conduct  and  character. 
Our  several  individualities  are  the 
resultants  of  numberless  insignificant 
facts  and  forces  which,  though  dis- 
regarded or  undiscovered,  are  yet 
inevitably  effective. 

Microscopic  purities  and  impurities 
of  will  and  imagination,  countless 
influences  and  inspirations  received 
unconsciously  or  but  dimly  recognised 
— these,  each  one,  have  their  positive 
or  negative  value  in  the  sum  total  of 
our  personality.     Memory  makes  the 
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man  :  not  necessarily  the  conscious 
memory  which  recalls  definite  facts 
or  vague  impressions  from  the  past, 
but  the  unconscious  memory  of  the 
mind  which  determines  each  crisis, 
arrives  at  each  decision,  provokes 
each  desire,  stimulates  every  imagina- 
tion of  to-day  in  absolute  consistency 
with,  or  as  the  exact  outcome  of, 
those  next-to-nothings  of  the  past  of 
which  we  thought  little  at  the  time, 
and  have  long  since  forgotten.  Theo- 
logy tells  of  a  Recording  Angel  and 
a  Book  of  Judgment.  Physiolog>^ 
also  tells  of  a  brain  and  a  nervous 
system,  which  automatically  records 
upon  itself  (and  in  every  subsequent 
action  reveals  that  record)  each  in- 
dividual desire  and  each  trifling  de- 
cision, be  they  good  or  evil. 

It  is  not,  then,  in  view  of  his 
scientific  spirit,  at  all  surprising  that 
Browning  should  be  the  poet  of  the 
next-to-nothings  of  life. 

Life  consists  in  details  :  Browning 
therefore  paints  them  for  us  with  a 
pre-Raphaelite  exactness  and  acute- 
ness  of  vision.     His  whole  teaching 
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is  a  continuous  protest  against  the 
melodramatic  and  the  superficial  in 
literature  and  life.  He  is  totally  op- 
posed to  the  school  which  considers 
the  virtues  and  vices,  the  failures  and 
the  achievements,  the  needs  and  bless- 
ings of  humanity  unworthy  of  its 
attention,  unless  they  be  magnified 
and  exaggerated  so  as  to  partake 
rather  of  the  gigantic  than  the 
human.  He  overlooks  no  factor 
which  can  swell  the  man's  amount; 
he  dives  down  to  the  root-principles 
of  conduct  ;  he  analyzes  motives  till 
he  reaches  their  very  elements.  Every 
soul  has  something  to  say  for  itself; 
every  character  possesses  some  point 
which  is  worthy  of  consideration. 
Above  all,  Browning  never  despises 
the  day  of  small  things ;  but  know- 
ing that  it  is  the  only  day  that  dawns 
for  the  vast  majority  of  his  fellow- 
men,  assured  of  its  intrinsic  import- 
ance in  the  eyes  of  God,  if  not  of 
men,  he  gives  it  the  value,  and 
assigns  it  the  place  which  is  its  due. 
Out  of  the  many  instances  of  this 
truth  which  are  available  for  illustra- 
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tion,  let  us  select  just  these :  The 
effectiveness  of  unconscious  and  un- 
regarded influence  ;  the  value  of 
commonplace,  and  therefore  often 
under-rated,  services. 

Browning  has  treated  the  subject 
in  an  idyllic  manner  in  the  poem 
entitled  "  Pippa  Passes."  Mrs.  Orr 
tells  us  that,  "  while  walking  alone  in 
a  wood  near  Dulwich,  the  image 
flashed  on  the  poet's  mind  of  some- 
one walking  thus  alone  through  life  ; 
one  apparently  too  obscure  to  leave 
a  trace  of  his  or  her  passage,  yet 
exercising  an  unconscious  influence 
at  every  step  of  it."  The  image- 
shaped  itself  into  Felippa  or  Pippa, 
the  little  silk-winder  of  Asolo.  Pippa 
passes  from  group  to  group  in  her 
native  town,  singing  to  herself  as  she 
goes.     It  is  her  birthday — 

"  the  single  day  God  lends  to  leaven, 
What  were  all  earth  else,  with  a  feel  of  heaven." 

All  unwittingly  she  touches  with  her 
songs  the  consciences  of  four  people, 
whom  she  counts  to  be  the  four 
happiest  ones  of  Asolo,  but  who,  all 
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unknown  to  her,  have  each  of  them 
just  arrived  at  some  great  crisis  ot 
their  lives,  and  are  sadly  in  need  of 
just  that  voice  of  God  which  comes 
to  them  through  the  unconscious 
singing  of  the  poor  silk-winder. 

In  the  morning  it  is  Ottima  and 
Sebald,  the  unfaithful  wife  and  her 
German  paramour,  who  catch  the 
refrain  of  Pippa's  song  as  she  pauses 
to  rest  by  the  garden  where  they  are 
holding  their  guilty  conference. 

"  God's  in  His  heaven — 
All's  right  with  the  world  !" 

sings  the  little  ragged  girl  ;  and 
Sebald,  who  in  a  sudden  fit  of  rage 
has  killed  the  weak  old  husband, 
hears  her  unconscious  testimony  for 
righteousness.  The  voice,  so  tiny  in 
its  utterance,  is  trumpet  -  toned  to 
wake  the  soul  of  Sebald  to  a  genuine 
repentance. 

"  That  little  peasant  voice 
Has  righted  all  again.     Though  I  be  lost, 
I  know  which  is  the  better,  never  fear, 
Of  vice  or  virtue,  purity  or  lust, 
Nature  or  trick  !     I  see  what  I  have  done 
Entirely  now  !     I  am  proud  to  feel 
Such  torments — God's  in  His  heaven  !" 
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Noontide  finds  her  with  her  song 
of  chivah'ous  love  suggesting  the  way 
of  salvation  to  the  young  French 
sculptor  and  the  woman  with  whom 
he  has  been  so  strangely  brought  in 
contact,  a  way  which  he  is  prompt 
to  follow.  Before  evening  a  light- 
headed Italian  patriot  hears  another 
of  Pippa's  songs,  and  is  inspired  to 
count  as  nothing  the  love  of  mother 
and  maiden,  and  set  forth  on  a 
dangerous  enterprise  to  which  he  felt 
duty  was  calling  him. 

God's  unconscious  helpmate  has 
one  more  service  to  render  before 
her  day's  duty  is  accomplished.  This 
time,  as  she  passes  the  palace  close 
to  the  Duomo,  she  is  to  save  Mon- 
signor  the  Bishop  himself  As  Pippa 
had  pictured  to  herself  in  the  early 
morning  the  four  happiest  ones  of 
Asolo,  she  had  envied  him  most  of 
all.  He,  she  felt,  was  blest  with  a 
love  above  that  of  lover,  husband, 
parent — the  highest  love  of  all,  the 
love  of  God.  She  knew  as  little  the 
great  wrong  the  bishop  had  wrought 
as  that  she,   the  humble  silk-winder, 
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was  to  stand  him  in  such  good  stead 
by  her  chance  words  and  music  now 
that  a  temptation  to  a  still  greater 
crime  was  pressing  him  sore.  As 
she  lies  down  to  rest  she  wonders  in 
her  ignorance  of  all  her  good  day's 
work,  how  near  she  might  ever  ap- 
proach all  these  people  whom  she 
has  fancied  herself  to  he,  so  as  to 
move  and  influence  them  in  some 
slight  way.  And  with  the  same 
hymn  she  arose  with  in  the  morning 
she  sings  herself  to  sleep  : 

'•  All  service  ranks  the  same  with  God  : 
If  now,  as  formerly  He  trod 
Paradise,  His  presence  fills 
Our  earth,  each  only  as  God  wills 
Can  work — God's  puppets,  best  and  worst, 
Are  we  ;  there  is  no  last  nor  first." 

The  poem  probably  appears  to  many 
of  us  to  be  too  idyllic  to  bear  any 
resemblance  to  the  matter-of-fact 
prose  of  our  daily  life.  The  story  of 
the  majority  of  lives  contains  no 
picturesque  poverty,  no  sentimental 
wretchedness,  no  extremes  of  vice  or 
virtue  ;  it  is  simply  prosaically  re- 
spectable   and    commonplace,    it    is 
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monotonous  from  the  very  mediocrity 
of  its  emotions  and  experiences.  And 
yet  such  a  Hfe  as  this  may  be  made, 
and  often  is  made,  a  very  liveable 
life.  It  need  never  be  prosaic  in 
more  than  form.  True  poetry  and 
true  lives  have  much  in  common  : 
their  truth  and  their  value  depend 
upon  the  thought  and  inspiration 
which  lie  behind  the  words  and 
beneath  the  actions.  Mere  pretti- 
ness  of  diction  and  smoothness  of 
rhythm  do  not  make  poetry.  Mere 
pleasantness  of  circumstances  and 
attractiveness  of  appearance  do  not 
make  life.  Poetry  is  often  rugged 
and  involved.  Life  is  often  rude  and 
rough.  A  poet  owes  his  immortalit}- 
more  to  the  ideas  and  truths  which 
through  the  imperfect  medium  of  his 
words  he  tries  to  tell  his  fellow- 
men,  than  to  any  skilful  handling  of 
rhymes  or  artistic  facility  of  expres- 
sion. A  man  sooner  or  later  learns 
that  the  value  of  his  life  to  himself 
or  to  others  depends  in  like  manner 
upon  the  main  idea  which  is  embodied 
in  it,  and  the  general  purpose  which 
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informs  it.  Life  to  be  rich  needs 
the  transforming  of  a  supernatural 
magic.  The  Nautch  girl  of  "  Natural 
Magic,"  contrary  to  all  ordinary  possi- 
bility, changed  the  cold  bare  room  to 
a  bower  of  fruit  and  flowers.  The 
house  of  life  for  its  furnishing  needs 
only  the  presence  of  faith,  hope  and 
love,  and  it  becomes  a  place  of  peace 
and  joy  for  ever.  Life  to  be  beauti- 
ful need  not  have  the  bright  softness 
of  the  flower  v/hich  time  soon  frays 
and  dims.  "  I  prefer  the  jewel,"  says 
Browning,  "  v^^hich  with  its  glow  in- 
side, though  rough  to  the  touch,  has 
a  dower  of  glory  which,  whether  time 
be  kind  or  cruel,  can  flash  from  each 
facet  its  laugh  at  circumstances " 
("  Magical  Nature  ").  The  beauty  of 
holiness  and  the  light  of  love  counter- 
act all  material  deformities  and  super- 
ficial defects.  The  value  of  life  lies 
in  its  invisible  wealth. 

The  life  thus  enriched,  even  though 
it  be  inactive,  is  yet  always  the  effec- 
tive life.  It  may  achieve  nothing 
visible,  it  may  have  no  gift  except 
itself  to   offer ;   but    if  it   does  thus 
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give  itself — its  influence — it  can  never 
give  in  vain.  Nothing  moral  is  ever 
wasted.  The  spiritual  forces  are  as 
much  under  the  law  of  the  conserva- 
tion of  energy  as  the  physical.  The 
amount  of  their  effectiveness  is  in- 
calculable, the  method  of  their  work- 
ing is  often  invisible  and  undiscover- 
able,  but  they  never  return  to  the 
Creator  inoperative  or  void.  After 
all,  the  story  of  Pippa  is  the  story  of 
many  a  life  here  and  elsewhere. 
There  is  hardly  anyone  whose  life's 
circle  is  not  or  has  not  been  blessed 
by  one  of  these  pure  souls  "  whose 
angels  do  always  behold  the  face  of 
their  Father  in  heaven,"  who  go  about 
their  work,  or  lie  wrestling  with  pain, 
unconscious  of  their  own  purity, 
divinely  careless  of  their  influence. 
They  are  monopolized  by  no  creed 
or  class  ;  they  are  confined  to  no  age, 
to  neither  sex  : 

"  God's  gift,  a  purity  of  soul 
That  will  not  lake  pollution," 

transcends  all  the  distinctions  of 
earth,  and  surpasses  all  its  beauties  : 

5—2 
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*'  Everywhere 
I  see  in  the  world  the  intellect  of  man, 
That  sword,  the  energy  his  subtle  spear, 
The  knowledge  which  defends  him  like  a  shield — 
Everywhere  ;  but  they  make  not  up,  I  think, 
The  marvel  of  a  soul  like  thine,  earth's  flower, 
She  holds  up  to  the  softened  gaze  of  God  !" 

Pippa's  influence  was  unconscious. 
It  was  therefore  immeasurably  more 
effective.  There  is  an  undeniable 
contagion  in  another  man's  mental 
convictions,  provided  they  be  genuine. 
But  they  must  be  also  unaggressive. 
We  all  hate  to  be  converted  directly 
and  personally ;  there  is,  we  think, 
something  humiliating  in  surrender- 
ing to  the  direct  assaults  of  another's 
knowledge  or  logic.  The  instinct  of 
resistance  is  too  great  for  our  mental 
conscience.  We  do  violence  to  our 
sense  of  truth  in  order  that  we  may 
not  seem  to  surrender  a  belief  in  our 
own  infallibility.  On  the  other  hand, 
truths  and  ideas  which  present  them- 
selves to  us  in  the  natural  course  of 
events,  which  find  us  as  we  stand  in 
the  crowd,  or  which  we  gather  in  the 
common  fields  of  literature,  work  their 
legitimate  effect  upon  us  unhindered 


THE  NEXT-TO-NOTHINGS  OF  LIFE.  69 

by  personal  pride  and  prejudice. 
Thus,  too,  the  contagion  of  silent 
example  far  outweighs  that  of  pre- 
cept, not  only  by  reason  of  the  un- 
deniable proof  of  sincerity  which  it 
affords,  but  because  it  is  free  from 
any  suspicion  of  Pharisaism,  and 
leaves  the  most  sensitive  self-respect 
and  the  tenderest  susceptibilities  un- 
vvounded.  The  moral  and  mental 
arrows  of  the  unknown  bowman  who 
draws  blindly  and  at  a  venture  find 
the  joints  of  our  harness,  though  "  we 
have  disguised  ourselves  and  entered 
into  the  battle."  Impersonality  and 
indefiniteness  of  aim  increase  rather 
than  decrease  the  likelihood  of  each 
shaft  of  influence  going  home.  Since 
"  the  motto  of  the  great  God,  '  waste 
not,  want  not,'  is  pictured  and  prac- 
tised on  earth  and  sea  and  sky," 
He  will  not  be  prodigal  of  human 
influence,  least  of  all  of  that  simple- 
purity  of  life  which,  taking  no  thought 
for  the  morrow  of  effect,  is  content  to 
believe  that  no  life  given  to  God  is 
ever  given  in  vain. 

All   service    ranks    the   same    with 
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God.  Whether  we  work  but  one 
hour,  or  bear  the  burden  and  heat 
of  the  day,  those  who  enter  the  vine- 
yard as  opportunity  calls  them  or 
circumstances  permit,  receive  every 
man  his  penny.  The  pauper  of 
earthly  society  may  be  the  peer 
of  the  Kingdom  of  God  if  he  will  con- 
sent to  be  amongst  his  fellowmen  as 
one  that  serveth.  Thus  Christianity 
is  a  spiritual  utilitarianism.  The 
supreme  test  of  character  lies  in  the 
answer  our  life  is  making  to  the  fate- 
ful question,  "  Are  ye  doing  good  to 
one  of  the  least  of  these  My  brethren, 
and  so  doing  it  unto  Me?  Or,  are 
ye  failing  to  be  helpful  to  one  of 
these  little  ones,  and  thereby  hinder- 
ing the  coming  of  the  kingdom  ?" 
Pippa  answers  the  question  by  a 
passive  purity  and  brightness  of  soul 
which  was  yet  valid  and  effective. 
We  may  all  of  us  in  the  same  way 
be  somiethincr  •  we  mav  most  of  us 
actually  do  something.  If  it  is  brain- 
work  which  falls  to  our  lot  we  may 
take  "  The  Grammarian's  Funeral  " 
and  read  it  for  our  consolation.     The 
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grand  total  of  the  world's  knowledge 
is  made  up  of  the  next-to-nothings  of 
individual  learning.  To  have  "  settled 
Hoti's  business,  properly  based  Oun 
and  laid  down  the  doctrine  of  the 
enclitic  De^'  may  seem  but  a  poor 
contribution  to  the  revival  of  learning, 
but  like  all  other  of  the  seeming 
insignificants,  it  swelled  the  main 
amount,  and  was  an  index  to  the 
character  of  the  student  and  teacher, 
whose  peculiar  grace  it  was  to  deter- 
mine 

"  'inat  before  living  he'd  learn  how  to  live — 
Xo  end  to  learning  ; 
Earn  the  means  first — God  surely  will  contrive 

Use  for  our  earning. 
Others  mistrust,  and  say,  '  But  time  escapes  ! 

Live  now  or  never.' 
He  said,  'What's  time?     Leave  Now  for  dogs 
and  apes  ! 
Man  has  For  ever.' '"' 

He  who  righteously  and  sincerely 
"  seeks  the  kingdom  of  God  "  along 
the  pathway  which  God  has  set  before 
his  feet,  whether  it  be  by  the  moun- 
tain track  of  Thought  or  along  the 
level  road  of  Labour,  has  all  things 
added   unto  him,  even  now  before  the 
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journey ^s  end   is  even  in  sight — and 
for  the  rest,  it  is 

"  God's  task  to  make  the  heavenly  period 
Perfect  the  earthen." 

But  yours  is  not  the  labour  of  the 
Thinker  but  of  the  Craftsman.  Hear 
Browning's  parable  of  the  "  Boy  and 
the  Angel."  It  is  an  entirely  ima- 
ginary and  frankly  supernatural  story, 
but  its  meaning  he  who  runs  may 
read.  Theocrite,  a  poor  boy.  laboured 
long  and  well  at  the  poor  trade  by 
which  he  earned  his  daily  bread  : 

"  But  ever  at  each  period 

He  stopped  and  sang  '  Praise  God  !'  " 

His  friend  Blaise,  the  monk,  who  saw 
his  industry,  and  caught  from  his 
singing  the  secret  of  it,  thought  to 
comfort  him  with  the  assurance  that 
God  without  doubt  heard  his  simple 
song,  and  loved  it  as  much  as  if  it 
were  uttered  by  the  Pope  himself  in 
the  great  Easter  ceremonial  at  St. 
Peter's.  But  Theocrite  dares  hardly 
believe,  and  utters  a  prayer  that  he 
may  be  allowed,  even  at  the  cost  of 
his  life,  to  praise  God  for  once  "  the 
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Pope's  great  way."  God  grants  the 
boy's  wish,  and  he  becomes  first  priest 
and  then  Pope  ;  but 

**  God  said  in  heaven,  *  Nor  day  nor  night 
Now  brings  the  voice  of  My  delight.'  ' 

He  needed  and  deh'ghted  in  the 
humble  but  heartfelt  song  of  praise 
which  in  work  and  worship  had  gone 
up  from  the  lad's  cell.  And  so  to 
supply  his  place,  the  angel  Gabriel, 

"  Who  did  Gods  will  ;  to  him  all  one 
If  on  the  earth  or  in  the  sun," 

enters  the  empty  workshop,  and  in 
Theocrite's  stead  plays  the  craftsman 
and  the  minstrel.  But  all  to  no  pur- 
pose :  God  missed  his  little  human 
praise  ;  for  no  angel-ministrant  can 
offer  to  Him  the  sacrifice  of  human 
worship  and  manly  work.  So  Gabriel 
is  forced  to  fl}^  to  Rome  to  find  there, 
clad  in  his  holy  vestments,  the  new 
Pope  Theocrite.  He  bids  him  go 
back  to  his  cell  and  praise  God  in  the 
more  excellent  way  of  his  boyhood. 
The  fruit  of  boyish  work  had  seemed 
poor  compared  with  all  the  good  a 
Pope  might  do,  but  God  needed  it. 
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The  voice  of  his  youthful  praise  had 
seemed  weak,  but  when  it  stopped 
the  whole  chorus  of  creation  stopped 
also. 

'*  Back  to  the  cell  and  poor  employ  : 
Resume  the  craftsman  and  the  boy  !" 

The  moral  is  obvious  if  unromantic. 
It  seems  to  be  harmonious  with  the 
teaching  of  conscience  and  experience 
alike.  The  young  men  who  dream 
dreams,  and  the  old  men  who  see 
visions,  have  each  their  allotted  place 
in  the  divine  economy.  But  the 
highest  service  which  we  ordinary, 
five-talented  people  can  render  to 
God  in  ourselves,  and  through  the 
lives  of  our  fellowmen,  is  simply  but 
strenuously  to  live  the  life  which  in 
its  main  outlines  circumstances  have 
prescribed  to  us.  In  other  words, 
without  narrowing  our  interests  or 
stinting  our  sympathies,  without  un- 
due self-consciousness  or  needless 
anxieties  as  to  effects,  without  aban- 
doning commendable  ambitions  of 
advancement  in  our  own  particular 
occupation — to  do  our  duty  in  that 
state  of  life  into  which  it  has  pleased, 
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or  shall  please,  God  to  call  us.  Such 
a  life  is  effective  for  the  welfare  of 
others.  If  we  accept  this  as  the  fact 
which  it  is,  we  may  leave  the  manner 
and  the  amount  of  our  effectiveness 
to  God.  Such  a  life  is  effective  for 
our  own  development.  There  are 
certain  fundatrentals  of  character 
which  only  steady  systematic  work 
can  give  us. 

This  poem  of  Browning's  brings 
inevitably  to  our  recollection  the 
"Craftsman  and  the  Boy"  of  Naza- 
reth, "  working  in  His  cell  and  poor 
employ."  Since  Jesus  stood  in  the 
carpenter's  shop  at  Nazareth,  the 
prosaic  place  of  honest  labour  has 
become  holy  ground.  There  is  surely 
no  scene  in  the  world's  history  so  full 
of  the  truest  poetry,  so  emblematic  of 
the  highest  religion,  so  helpful  to 
humble  aspirants  to  the  Kingdom  of 
God,  as  that  of  Jesus  by  the  work- 
man's bench  making  and  mending, 
earning  and  helping  to  earn  money  to 
buy  bread  and  clothes  for  His  brothers 
and  sisters,  and  the  gentle  loving 
mother   at    home.     Let    Art    or    our 
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own  imagination  set  Him  continually 
before  us  as  at  once  the  pattern  and 
the  pov/er  of  our  lives.  Paint  Him 
as  realistically  as  ycu  can  in  rough 
clothes,  worn  and  stained  with  His 
work.  Paint  Him  as  prosaically  as 
you  can,  with  no  halo  round  His  head, 
but  with  the  marks  of  toil  on  face  and 
hands.  Paint  Him  as  He  was  in  out- 
ward form,  a  Galilean  peasant.  Let 
us  but  catch  some  glimpse  of  the  soul 
within  shining  out  through  the  kindly 
eyes  ;  let  us  but  gather  some  hint  of 
the  character  which  lay  beneath  the 
face  so  full  of  meaning,  and  knowing 
what  He  was,  and  what  He  was  to  be, 
what  He  has  been,  we  will  render  to 
Him  the  whole  homage  of  our  hearts, 
just  because  He  is  so  Jiuinan.  Jesus 
the  prophet  of  Galilee,  teacher  and 
inspirer  of  the  world  ;  Jesus,  in  right- 
eous anger  rebuking  the  h3^pocrisies 
and  pretensions  of  priests  and  Phari- 
sees ;  Jesus  dying  on  the  cross  in  the 
magnificence  of  His  self-forgetful  love, 
is  divine.     We  wonder  and  worship. 

Jesus    working    at    the   bench    in 
Nazareth  ;  Jesus  welcoming  and  fond- 
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ling  the  little  children ;  Jesus  weeping 
by  the  sleeping-place  of  Lazarus,  is 
our  brother  Man.  We  love  and  re- 
verence and  follow  Him.  First,  that 
which  is  natural ;  then  that  which  is 
spiritual.  Let  us  learn  to  love  Him 
as  our  brother,  and  He  shall  lead  us 
to  His  Father  and  ours.  The  know- 
ledge of  God  comes  by  love  and  leads 
on  to  love. 

The  pre-eminence  of  Christ  as  the 
Example  and  the  Inspirer  of  men  was 
not  due  to  any  magnificence  or  pro- 
minence of  earthly  circumstances.  He 
was  born  in  a  distant  and  insignificant 
province  of  the  Roman  Empire.  His 
nation  had  been  politically  a  failure. 
His  home  was  in  a  secluded  valley  of 
a  district  despised  for  its  rusticity,  a 
by-word  for  religious  barrenness.  He 
sprang  from  a  class  accursed  by  the 
aristocracy  of  Jerusalem  for  its  igno- 
rance of  the  Law.  l^ut  He  conquers 
Circumstance  by  obeying  it.  His 
meat  was  to  do  the  will  of  God  that 
sent  Him.  God  had  sent  Him  as  a 
carpenter  into  the  place  of  labour. 
Therefore,  though  great  thoughts  were 
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stirring  in  His  soul,  and  glorious 
hopes  for  humanity  were  filling  His 
heart,  with  patient  impatience  He 
lives  out  the  thirty  years  of  waiting 
and  working.  During  those  years  of 
physical  and  mental  development  and 
of  growth  in  human  and  divine  graces 
He  was  laying  the  foundation  of  that 
invincible  steadfastness  with  which 
He  achieved  to  the  full  the  mission  to 
which  He  dedicates  Himself  under 
John  in  Jordan.  Henceforth  Circum- 
stance has  to  be  conquered,  not  by 
obedience,  but  by  defiance.  The 
gathering  clouds  of  disappointment 
and  difficulty  do  not  darken  or  daunt 
His  spirit.  The  fickle  favours  of  the 
multitude,  the  inevitable  devil-promp- 
ted suggestions  of  compromise,  do  not 
distract  His  mind  from  the  real  issue, 
or  dissipate  or  paralyse  the  energy  of 
His  devotion.  He  set  His  face  stead- 
fastly to  go  to  Jerusalem,  knowing 
that  in  Jerusalem  would  be  set  up  for 
Him  a  Cross.  But  on  the  Cross  alone 
could  He  be  crowned  "  Jesus  of  Naza- 
reth, King  of  Men."  It  was  the  in- 
forming purpose,  not  the  visible  cir- 
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cumstances,  which  made  His  life  the 
power  of  Life  and  Resurrection  to  all 
humanity.  It  was  the  inspiring  prin- 
ciple of  utter  self-sacrifice  which  round 
the  head  of  a  Galilean  peasant  set 
the  halo  of  divinity.  He  walked  in 
humble  ways  among  the  insignificant 
things  of  life,  along  rough  paths  in 
company  with  the  obscure  and  the 
unlearned.  But  His  life,  despite  the 
prosaic  environment,  was  one  com- 
plete and  perfect  poem  ;  and  Jesus, 
purifying  by  His  unconscious  influ- 
ence the  homes  and  workshops  of 
Nazareth,  is  the  same  in  grace  and 
glory  as  Christ  the  preacher  and  pro- 
phet crowning  a  life  of  perfect  loyalty 
and  invincible  love  with  the  Divine 
pity  which  even  Calvary  could  not 
thwart. 

"  All  service  ranks  the  same  with  God  : 
If  now,  as  formerly  He  trod 
Paradise,  His  presence  fills 
Our  earth,  each  only  as  God  wills 
Can  work — God's  puppets,  best  and  worst, 
Are  we ;  there  is  no  last  nor  first. " 


IV. 

THE  ALL-TMPORTANT  IN  LIFE. 


I 


"  Above  all  these  things  put  on  Love." — 
St.  Paul. 

"  Show  me  what  thou  truly  lovest  ;  show  me 
what  thou  seekest  and  strivest  for  with  thy  whole 
heart,  and  thou  hast  thereby  shown  me  thy  life. 
This  love  is  the  root  and  central  part  of  thy  being. 
What  thou  lovest  is  what  thou  livest." — Fichte. 

"  We  live  by  admiration,  hope,  and  love." — 
Wordsworth. 


IV. 

THE  ALL-IMPORTANT   IN    LIFE. 

CHRISTMAS-EVE  "     AND     "RASTER     DAY." 

HE  most  marked  characteristic 
of  the  reh'gious  teaching  of 
Browning  is  its  essentially 
Christian  spirit.  "And  now  abideth 
faith,  hope,  love,  these  three;  but 
the  greatest  of  these  is  love,"  writes 
St.  Paul,  and  his  whole  life  of  cease- 
less toil  and  strenuous  effort  was  lived 
by  this  power  of  the  enthusiasm  of 
humanity  and  of  goodness  which  he 
here  names  "  love,"  and  which  was  fed 
and  sustained  by  his  faith  in  his  one 
Ideal,  who  was  Love  Himself. 

'*  Life,  with  all  it  yields  of  joy  and  woe, 
And  hope  and  fear.  .  .  . 

Is  just  our  chance  o'  the  ].>rize  of  learning  love — 
How  love  might  be,  hath  been  indeed,  and  is." 

6—2 
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Thus  writes  Browning,  and  all 
his  poetry  is  a  commentary  on  the 
text.  Love  is  the  all-important  in 
life.  As  the  material  world  has  its 
one  central  energy,  to  which  all 
modes  of  motion  and  manifestations 
of  power  may  be  ultimately  referred, 
so  the  spiritual  life  has  its  one  ani- 
mating principle,  which  finds  expres- 
sion in  all  the  infinite  variety  of 
men's  actions  and  characters.  The 
point  could  be  illustrated  from  our 
poet's  works  most  copiously,  but  Wd 
shall  find  enough  for  our  purpose  in 
the  companion  poems  of  "Christmas 
Eve"  and  "Easter  Day." 

We  have  said  before  that  intellec- 
tuality is  a  marked  characteristic  of 
Browning,  and  noticed  that  he  en- 
couraged and  rendered  permanent 
the  moral  impulses  by  the  needful 
reinforcement  of  mental  convictions. 
But  we  need  not  therefore  imagine 
that  Browning  gives  the  first  or  only 
place  among  the  motive-powers  and 
the  quickening  principles  of  life  to 
mere  knowledge,  whether  scientific  or 
theological,  or  to  mental  force  unaided 
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by  the  kindred  faculties  of  sentiment 
and  imagination.  He  is  scientific ; 
therefore  he  gives  to  science  the 
honour  due  unto  her  name.  He 
gratefully  accepts  and  uses  for  the 
illustration  and  enforcement  of  his 
own  teaching  the  demonstrated  facts 
brought  to  light  by  the  patience  of 
her  workers.  He  readily  assents  to 
the  logical  deductions  and  lawful 
hypotheses  advanced  by  her  pro- 
phets. He  declaims  with  her  against 
the  loud-voiced  dogmatism  and 
narrow-minded  prejudices  of  her 
enemies.  But  he  is  primarily  a  re- 
ligious man  and  a  poet,  and  therefore 
he  on  his  side  must  protest  against 
any  creed,  however  aristocratic  may 
be  its  scientific  sponsors,  which, 
whether  with  the  aggressiveness  of 
materialism  or  the  contemptuous  in- 
difference of  agnosticism,  persists  in 
excluding  from  any  real  share  in  the 
shaping  of  men^s  beliefs  and  be- 
haviour the  rightful  influences  of 
imagination,  emotion,  enthusiasm. 

Twice  has  Browning  painted  men 
of    great    parts    and    talents    failing, 


86     THE  ALL-IMPORT  A  UT  IN  LIFE. 

when  success  was  within  their  reach, 
from  this  verv  fault  of  excludinsf  love 
from  their  lives,  and  giving  the  seat 
of  power  and  honour,  which  should 
have  been  hers,  to  a  knowledge  which 
was  merely  intellectual.  Paracelsus 
acknowledges  that 

"  Love,  hope,  fear,  faith — these  make  humanity  ; 
These  are  its  signs,  and  note  and  character. " 

And  while  he  lies  dying,  having  at 
length  learnt  "  the  worth  of  love  in 
man^s  estate,  and  Vv^hat  proportion 
love  should  hold  with  power  in  his 
right  constitution,"  he  calls  to  mind 
Aprile,  the  poet,  w^ho  had  lacked 
knowledge  as  he  himself  had  lacked 
love,  and  he  trusts  that  men  may 
take  warning  by  them  both  and  cul- 
tivate a  "  better-tempered  spirit." 

For  most  of  us  the  poem  of  "  Sor- 
dello "  contains  many  puzzles  and 
obscurities,  but  this  much  at  least 
stands  out  clear  as  the  moral  and 
sum  of  its  six  books.  Nothing  in 
Sordello's  life  became  him  like  its 
closing  scene.  He  is  found  dead 
with  the  emperor's  proffered   badge 
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Spurned  beneath  his  feet.  The  tempt- 
ing bait  of  a  Ghibelline  bride  and  the 
attractions  of  power  and  office  fail  to 
seduce  him  from  the  Guelph  cause, 
which  seemed  the  cause  of  the  people. 
By  losing  his  life  he  wins  it.  **  Love 
never  faileth."  Yet  without  love  the 
prophecies  and  mystical  knowledge 
of  a  Paracelsus  fail  and  vanish  away, 
the  "  angel-tongue "  of  a  Sordello 
becomes  as  sounding  brass  or  a 
tinkling  cymbal. 

Loving  is  the  secret  of  knowing 
and  of  living  :  he  who  loves  is  nearer 
to  God  than  he  who  merely  knows. 

"  Christmas  Eve  "  in  a  picturesque 
manner  sets  plainly  before  us  this  same 
truth.  Love  is  the  one  thing  needful 
in  religion  and  worship  ;  it  is  the 
good  part  which  no  varieties  of  belief 
or  developments  of  doctrine  may  take 
from  us. 

The  narrator  of  the  story  has  been 
driven  by  stress  of  weather  to  take 
refuge  in  a  little  Dissenting  chapel,  a 
poor  building  standing  with  a  few 
poor  houses  on  the  edge  of  a  desolate 
common.    The  unsavouryatmosphere. 
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the  unattractive  and,  in  some  cases, 
repulsive  worshippers, 

"  the  preaching  man's  immense  stupidity. 
As  he  poured  his  doctrine  forth  full  measure. 
To  meet  his  audience's  avidity  ;" 

pulling  in  fine  irreverence  the  book 
of  books  in  pieces,  and  finding  de- 
monstration in  the  Egyptian 

"  Baker's  dream  of  Baskets  Three, 

Of  the  doctrine  of  the  Trinity" — 

all  these  are  described  realistically 
and  dramatically,  and  with  a  poetic 
purpose,  which  we  shall  soon  dis- 
cover. So  out  of  the  little  chapel 
into  the  fresh  night  air  again  the 
poet  soon  bursts  with  the  feeling  that 
such  methods  of  argument  and  wor- 
ship may  do  well  for  those  who  are 
accustomed  to  them,  but  would  never 
convince  or  raise  himself.  How  dif- 
ferent is  the  free,  open  earth  and  sky 
to  the  narrow,  stifling  atmosphere  of 
Zion  Chapel  meeting  ! 

Nature  shall  be  his  place  and 
method  of  worship  ;  other  men  may 
seek    God    in    their    narrow   shrines, 
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but  the  whole  wide  world  shall  be  his 
place  of  prayer. 

But  suddenly  the  wind  and  rain 
ceased,  and  in  the  white  and  wonder- 
ful light  of  a  moon-rainbow  there 
appeared  to  him  a  vision  of  the 
Christ,  standing  in  the  narrow  path- 
way and  seeming  to  have  just  left 
the  chapel.  The  face  is  turned  away. 
Was  it  withheld  purposely  ^  Perhaps. 
For  there  comes  into  his  mind  the 
recollection  of  how 

"  He  did  say, 
Doubtless  to  this  world's  end, 
Where  two  or  three  should  meet  and  pray. 
He  would  be  in  the  midst,  their  friend  ;" 

and  /le  had  dared  to  be  contemp- 
tuous of  a  company  and  a  worship 
which  the  Master  Himself  had 
adorned  and  beautified  with  His 
presence !  With  hidden  face  and 
stammering  lips  he  pleads  that  it  was 
love  which  had  led  him  into  error  : 
love  for  Him  his  Lord,  who,  he 
thought,  could  not  care  for  worship 
such  as  this  poor  mean  congregation 
offered  Him  in  such  unlovely  and 
uncouth  forms. 
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"  I  thought  it  best  that  Thou,  the  Spirit, 
Be  worshipped  in  spirit  and  in  truth, 

And  in  beauty,  as  even  we  require  it — 
Not  in  the  forms  burlesque,  uncouth, 

I  left  but  now,  as  scarcely  fitted 
For  Thee." 

The  Master  accepts  the  love,  mis- 
taken and  imperfect  though  it  is. 
He  gathers  the  suppliant  in  the  long 
sweeping  garment  twined  around  His 
limbs.  He  will  carry  him  with  Him 
across  the  world  and  show  him  other 
sights,  and  read  him  the  whole  lesson 
of  love,  of  which  but  the  merest 
rudiments  seem  as  yet  to  have  been 
learned.  Suddenly  they  are  in  Rome 
at  the  door  of  St.  Peter's,  where  high 
festival  is  being  held  this  Christmas 
Eve.  The  place  is  packed  with  wor- 
shippers, for  a  solemn  Mass  is  being 
celebrated  with  all  the  best  that  earth 
can  afford  of  music,  and  ornament, 
and  ceremonial.  The  multitude  are 
hushed  in  expectant  awe  as  the  organ 
now  holds  its  breath,  and  the  tinkling 
of  the  silver  sanctuary  bell  announces 
the  consummation  of  the  sacred 
mystery — symbol  to  the  worshippers 
of  the  new  day  of  endless  life  which 
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is  their  Lord's  and  therefore  theirs. 
Though  His  follower  remains  outside, 
Christ  without  a  pause  enters  the 
church.  For  here,  too,  as  in  that 
other  place  of  worship  so  distant  and 
so  different  from  this,  is  love.  Here 
since  the  day  when  He  who  was  very 
Man  and  very  God  had  trodden  this 
earth  in  weakness,  shame,  and  pain, 
and  had  given  them  as  His  last  be- 
quest the  new  command,  men  had 
taught  and  worshipped  love.  These 
here  in  Rome,  though  in  form  and 
faith  so  different  from  those  others  in 
Zion  Chapel,  were  His  true  wor- 
shippers, if  even  the  faintest  spark  of 
love  burnt  within  their  breasts,  and 
here  by  their  worship  was  fanned  fur 
a  time  into  a  flame. 

Thus  he,  who  still  stood  in  hesitating 
doubt  outside  the  door  his  Lord  had 
hastened  to  enter,  is  drawn  to  ac- 
knowledge that  Rome,  too,  has  a 
right  to  the  presence  of  the  Master. 

"  Though  Rome's  ^ross  yoke 
Drops  off,  no  more  to  be  endured. 
Her  teaching  is  not  so  obscured  by 
Errors  and  perversities 
That  no  truth  shines  athwart  the  lies." 
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There  was  error,  that  was  obvious, 
and  perhaps  worse  than  error ;  but 
above 

"  The  scope  of  error,  see  the  love  !" 

The  love  of  those  first  Christian  days 
which  had  hurled  "  that  antique 
sovereign  Intellect  "  from  the  throne 
whence  he  had  ruled  the  world. 

The  historical  fact  which  Browning 
recalls  to  our  recollection  in  these 
lines  is  well  worthy  of  emphasis, 
both  as  illustrating  the  subject  which 
we  have  in  hand,  and  also  as  afford- 
ing us  an  unassailable  "  reason  for 
the  faith  which  is  in  us."  I  know  no 
more  convincing  argument  for  the 
Divine  origin  of  Christianity  than 
that  which  is  contained  in  the  miracu- 
lous fact  that  the  influence  and 
character  of  Jesus  of  Nazareth  once 
conquered  the  greatest  empire  the 
world  has  ever  known,  and  after 
eighteen  hundred  years  is  still  con- 
quering more  and  more  completely 
both  the  conscience  and  the  common- 
sense  of  mankind.  Knowledge  and 
Power  sat  crowned  in  the  palace  of 
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the  Caesars  and  the  schools  of  philo- 
sophers when  Love  and  Sympathy 
came  from  Nazareth  of  Galilee  with 
the  Cross  of  Calvary  —  at  once  its 
weakness  and  its  strength — to  plant 
it  in  the  homes  of  kings,  and  mark  it 
on  the  brows  of  the  learned. 

"  It  was  reserved  for  Christianity," 
says  Mr.  Lecky,  whose  independence 
of  thought  is  beyond  suspicion,  "  to 
present  to  the  world  an  ideal  charac- 
ter, which  through  all  the  changes  of 
eighteen  centuries  has  filled  the  hearts 
of  men  with  an  impassioned  love ; 
and  has  shown  itself  capable  of  act- 
ing on  all  ages,  nations,  tempera- 
ments, and  conditions  ;  and  has  not 
only  been  the  highest  pattern  of 
virtue,  but  the  highest  incentive  to 
its  practice  ;  and  has  exerted  so  deep 
an  influence  that  it  may  be  truly  said 
that  the  simple  record  of  three  short 
years  of  active  life  has  done  more  to 
regenerate  and  soften  mankind  than 
all  the  disquisitions  of  philosophers, 
and  than  all  the  exhortations  of 
moralists."  The  occupation  of  that 
life  was  the  activitv^  of  benevolence. 
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The    seed    and     the    fruit    of    that 
character  was  Love. 

But  Love  not  only  abides  in  the 
homes  of  Faith,  whether  magnificent  or 
humble  ;  it  may  live,  too,  in  the  places 
of  honest  doubt  and  sincere  inquiry. 
It  was  Thomas  the  Sceptic  who  was 
more  ready  than  they  all  to  rush  into 
the  danger  at  Bethany,  and  die  if 
need  be  with  his  Master.  And  in  our 
poem  that  same  Master  gathers  up 
His  disciple  once  more  in  His  flowing 
garment  to  carry  him  away  from 
Rome,  the  stronghold  of  dogma,  to  a 
German  college,  the  traditional  foster- 
ing-place  of  doubt  and  denial.  There 
through  the  open  door  he  catches  a 
glimpse  of  a  lecture-hall  filled  with 
students  waiting  to  hear  the  Christ- 
mas discourse  of  their  professor.  The 
professor,  "  with  a  wan  pure  look, 
well  nigh  celestial,"  enters,  and  in  a 
reverent  silence  begins  his  lecture. 
Reason,  he  says,  dictates  that  men 
should  periodically  correct  the  general 
tendency  to  swerve  from  the  right 
line  of  truth  by  a  reversion  to  the 
well-heads  of  knowledge.     He   pro- 
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poses  inquiring  into  the  various 
sources  whence  this  Myth  of  Christ  is 
derivable,  since  to  accept  the  tradi- 
tional account  is  plainly  impossible. 
After  taking  into  consideration  the 
ignorance  of  the  times,  the  manifest 
prejudices  of  his  biographers,  and 
the  natural  tendency  in  Oriental 
minds  to  expand  fact  into  fable,  he 
found  as  the  residuum  when  all 
foreign  matter  had  been  eliminated — 
just  a  Man ! 

'*  a  right  true  Man,  however, 
Whose  work  was  worthy  a  man's  endeavour  ; 

Work,  that  gave  warrant  almost  sufficient 
To  His  disciples,  for  rather  believing 

He  was  just  omnipotent  and  omniscient." 

His  doctrine,  moreover,  as  well  as 
his  character,  was  well  worthy  of 
respect  ;  for  amongst  other  truths 
enunciated  by  him,  he  was 

"  the  first  to  insist  on 
The  natural  sovereignty  of  our  race." 

The  disciple  stays  without ;  he  cannot 
enter  here.  Christ,  however,  enters, 
and  remains.  Here,  too,  is  Love. 
The    teacher    himself,    the    studious 
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martyr  to  mild  enthusiasm,  is  irre- 
sistibly attractive,  and  draws  a  shoot 
of  love  from  the  heart.  His  lecture, 
for  all  its  scepticism,  is  not  devoid  of 
reverence ;  for  he  tells  his  audience 
to 

"  Go  home  and  venerate  the  myth 
I  thus  have  experimented  with — 
This  Man,  continue  to  adore  Him, 
Rather  than  all  who  went  before  Him, 
And  all  who  followed  after  !" 

There  is  much  doubt,  much  denial  ; 
but  still  Love  is  present  through  it 
all. 

Gathering  up  the  teachings  of  the 
various  scenes  he  has  witnessed,  and 
the  words  he  has  heard,  the  disciple 
arrives  at  this  conclusion.  Tolerance 
is  after  all  the  most  reasonable  and 
the  most  religious  attitude,  wherein 
one  may  experience  the  value  of 
religion's  self,  and  afford  to  be  care- 
less about  its  sects. 

**  Let  me  enjoy  my  own  conviction, 

Not  watch  my  neighbour's  faith  with  fretful - 
ness, 
Still  spying  there  some  dereliction 
Of  truth,  perversity,  forgetfulness  ! 
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Better  a  mild  indifferentism, 

Teaching  that  both  faiths  (though  duller 
His  shine  through  a  dull  spirit's  prism) 

Originally  had  one  colour  ! 

Belter  pursue  a  pilgrimage 
Through  ancient  and  through  modern  times, 
To  many  people,  various  climes, 

Where  I  may  see  saint,  savage,  sage 
Fuse  their  respective  creeds  in  one 
Before  the  general  Father's  throne  !" 

Yes,  that  is  excellent,  so  far  as  it 
goes  ;  but  Love's  last  lesson  has  yet 
to  be  learnt. 

True  tolerance  is  far  away  from, 
far  above  a  mild  indifferentism.  In- 
differentism is  the  easiest  of  attitudes; 
tolerance  is  the  most  difficult.  He 
who  cares  for  none  of  these  things 
can  well  afford  to  give  a  kind  of 
gentle  admiration  to  them  all.  He 
who  in  one  form  of  faith  has  found 
the  home  of  his  soul,  and  therefore 
loves  it  as  his  Father's  house,  has 
just  in  proportion  to  the  earnestness 
of  his  own  convictions  to  learn  much 
— much  of  God,  much  of  man — before 
his  own  steadfastness  becomes  wedded 
to  a  genuine  sympathy  with  the  con- 
flicting steadfastnesses  of  others.  The 
head  is  often  the  last  part  of  a  man 
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which  is  converted.  Long  after  an 
intellectual  assent  has  been  given  to 
the  precepts  and  doctrines  of  Chris- 
tianity— long  after  the  will  has  yielded 
to  Christ  the  homage  of  its  obedience, 
and  the  heart  has  armed  itself  with 
His  spirit  against  sin — the  mind  has 
still  to  learn,  what  often  in  this  life  it 
never  learns,  that  there  are  others 
who,  though  not  of  this  fold,  yet  are 
the  One  Shepherd's  sheep.  So  hardlj- 
shall  they  of  deep  enthusiasms  but 
narrow  brains  enter  into  the  Kingdom 
of  God  ! 

Thus  the  climax  of  our  poem  is 
not  reached  till  the  disciple  finds 
himself  once  more  in  the  little  chapel. 
These  wanderings  and  these  visions 
have  been  all  a  dream.  The  sermon 
is  near  the  end,  and  he  wakes  to  join 
with  the  worshippers  he  had  once 
despised  in  singing  their  concluding 
hymn. 

Thus  at  the  bidding  of  Love  con- 
tempt has  given  place  to  sympathy, 
and  a  cold  aloofness  to  a  real  com- 
panionship of  the  spirit. 
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"  I  then,  in  ignorance  and  weakness. 

Taking  God's  help,  have  attained  to  think 
My  heart  does  best  to  receive  in  meekness 
That  mode  of  worship,  as  most  to  His  mind. 
Where  earthly  aids  being  cast  behind, 
His  All  in  All  appears  serene, 
With  the  thinnest  human  veil  between. 
Letting  the  mystic  lamps,  the  seven, 

The  many  motions  of  His  spirit, 
Pass  as  they  list  to  earlh  from  heaven." 

It  is  with  the  second  portion  of 
"  East  jr  Day  "  that  we,  in  regard  to 
our  present  subject  —  the  All  -  Im- 
portant in  Life  —  are  mainly  con- 
cerned. There  we  are  taught  that 
the  ultimate  need  and  the  supreme 
satisfaction  of  the  soul  consists  in 
Love.  The  first  part  of  the  poem 
is  occupied  with  a  dialogue  between 
two  persons  regarding  the  difficulties, 
theoretical  and  practical,  of  Chris- 
tianity. It  is  so  hard,  they  both 
agree,  to  be  a  Christian  :  not  merely 
hard  to  live  in  complete  consistency 
with  their  ideal,  but  so  hard  to  com- 
pass such  a  measure  of  success  in 
that  direction  as  shall  compensate  for 
the  inevitable  labours  and  struggles, 
that  the  question  persistently  presents 
itself,  '*  Is  it,  therefore,  worth  while  to 

7—2 
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try  ?"  For  Christianity  is  all  a  matter 
of  faith  :  while  a  scientific  certainty 
on  the  subject  is  impossible,  and  not 
even  desirable,  might  not  a  greater 
measure  of  probability  be  reasonably 
demanded  before  engaging  in  so 
arduous  an  undertaking?  The  answer 
which  is  given  to  these  questionings 
is  practically  that  contained  in  Christ's 
fourth  beatitude  :  "  Blessed  are  they 
which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after 
righteousness:  for  they  shall  be  filled." 
Love —not  finite,  but  infinite;  the 
love  of  God  —  unlimited,  absolute, 
eternal — this  is  that  which  the  soul 
of  man  demands :  with  this,  heaven  ; 
without  it,  hell.  Such  is  the  meaning 
of  the  parable-vision  which  one  of  the 
speakers  relates  as  embodying  a  per- 
sonal experience  of  his  own,  surpass- 
ing all  argument  in  its  persuasiveness. 
One  Easter-eve,  three  years  ago,  he 
had  been  passing  by  the  little  chapel 
on  the  common,  when  he  fell  to 
musing  what  his  case  might  be  if  he 
chanced  to  fall  dead  that  minute. 
Should  he  be  counted  faithful  or 
faithless  ?     Was  he,  indeed,  a  Chris- 
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tian,  or  no  ?  "  Yes,"  his  common- 
sense  (as  distinct  from  his  conscience) 
answers,  "a  Christian;  who  should 
be  if  he  were  not  ?  The  good  bark, 
though  the  waves  grow  rough,  and 
dangers  are  manifold,  does  answer  to 
the  helm  where  faith  sits,  and  shall 
reach  the  port."  Suddenly  the  mid- 
night all  around  is  afire  :  the  dome 
of  heaven  is  red  v/ith  flame.  The 
Judgment  has  come — and  is  past. 
Without  one  word  of  his,  he  stands 
judged — and  condemned;  condemned 
— though  at  first  it  seemed  a  benedic- 
tion—  to  that  which  had  been  his 
choice  through  life. 

"This  world. 
This  finite  life,  thou  hast  preferred. 
In  disbelief  of  God's  plain  word. 
To  heaven  and  to  infinity. 

Thou  art  shut 
Out  of  the  heaven  of  spirit  ;  glut 
Thy  sense  upon  the  world  :  'tis  thine 
For  ever — take  it  !" 

All  the  exhaustless  beauty  and  the 
endless  variety  of  wonders  which  the 
world  of  Nature  had  to  ofter  him, 
all  these  were  his,  from  the  mighty 
grandeur  of  the  Alps  or  Andes   to 
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the  tiny  graces  of  the  bee-bird,  and 
the  myriad  intricacies  of  the  lace- 
work  of  the  ferns.  But  all  this,  the 
voice  of  the  Judge  reminds  him,  is 
but  as  one  rose  flung  to  him  out 
of  a  summer's  wealth  from  the  Eden 
whence  he  was  now  excluded  ;  all 
this  is  but  the  arras-folds  that  varie- 
gate God's  ante-chamber.  Beyond 
the  entrance  door  lie  "  royalties  in 
store,"  of  which  these  were  but 
shadowy  hints  !  The  man  sees  his 
error.  Nature  does  not  satisfy  him, 
but  Art  surely  will : 

'*  For  art  supplants,  gives  mainly  worth 
To  nature  ;  'tis  man  stamps  the  earth — 
And  I  will  seek  his  impress,  seek 
The  statuary  of  the  Greek, 
Italy's  painting — there  my  choice 
Shall  fix  !" 

It  was  granted  to  him  ;  only,  however, 
that  he  might  learn  that  all  this 
beauty  was  but  the  needful  furniture 
for  earth's  first  stage.  It  was  all  as 
nothing  to  the  glories  which  had  been 
revealed  to  lovers  of  the  beautiful, 
who,  having  learned  all  that  earth 
could  teach,  had  gone  up  higher  to 
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satisfy  their  spirits*  hunger  within  the 
paradise  which  was  henceforth  barred 
to  him. 

"  Then    give   me    Knowledge,"   he 
cries  in  anguish. 

"  Mind  is  best — 
I  will  seize  mind,  forego  the  rest." 

Science,  philosophies,  histories,  "  then 
verse,  firing  to  music — these  at  least 
should  break  earth's  bond  !"  But 
even  while  he  speaks  he  knows  this 
goal  will  prove  a  ruin  too.  "  For,' 
as  the  voice  bids  him  remember,  "  all 
the  intuitions  of  man's  mind,  his 
guesses  at  truth,  his  graspings  after 
the  infinite,  all  are  God-given,  none 
are  the  inherent  property  of  man." 
They  were  no  more  than  gleams  of 
heavenly  light,  meant  to  sting  soul  and 
mind  with  hunger  for  the  perfect  day. 

"  Such  gleams  made  bright  the  earth  an  age  ; 
Now  the  whole  sun's  his  heritage  !" 

Once  more  the  man  makes  his  peti- 
tion :  he  will  catch  no  more  at  these 
broken  reeds,  but  gather  the  lilies 
that  flower  above  them.  Remember- 
ing how  love  had  repaired  all  ill,  and 
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made  earth  amends,  curing  wrong, 
soothing  grief,  he  is  ready  to  let  the 
world  go  and  take  love : 

"  Some  semblance  of  a  woman  yet, 
With  eyes  to  help  me  to  forget, 
Shall  look  on  me." 

And  God  said,  "At  last  thou  choosest 
love  !  'Tis  somewhat  late  !  Since 
love  lay  within  and  without  all  power 
and  beauty  of  the  world  waiting  to 
clasp  thee.  Now  take  the  shadow 
and  show  of  love  for  the  name's  sake  ; 
and  along  with  it  take,  too,  the  re- 
membrance of  Love,  the  substance, 
not  the  shadow,  the  Infinite,  not  the 
finite,  which  created  thee  to  love; 
which  underwent  death  for  thee,  so 
ran  the  tale,  which  thou  didst  reject 

*'  upon  the  ground 
That  in  the  story  bad  been  found 
Too  much  love  !     How  could  God  love  so?" 

At  last  the  lesson  has  been  learnt. 
Humbly  and  deprecatingly  the  man 
prays  : 

**  Thou  Love  of  God  !    Or  let  me  die, 
Or  graiit  what  shall  seem  heaven  almost  ! 
Only  let  me  po  on,  go  on, 
Still  hoping  ever  and  anon 
To  reach  one  eve  the  Better  Land  !" 
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The  day  is  breaking,  and  the  man 
awakes  to  the  struggles  and  the 
crosses  of  everyday  Hfe,  but  thankful 
that  he  is  not  left  in  God's  contempt 
apart,  bound  down  to  earth,  a  captive 
to  the  fiend  in  angel's  shape,  which 
tries  each  method  in  her  power  to 
catch  and  hold  him. 

"  I  find  it  hard 
To  be  a  Christian,  as  I  said  ! 
Still  every  now  and  then  my  head 
Raised  glad,  sinks  mournful — all  grows  drear, 
Spite  of  the  sunshine. 

But  Easter-Day  breaks  !     But 
Christ  rises  !     Mercy  every  way 
Is  infinite." 

Yes,  the  life  is  hard,  but  it  is  the 
heavenly  life  :  hell  lies  in  the  gratifi- 
cation of  our  lower  desires,  heaven  in 
the  exercise  of  our  highest.  It  is 
hard  :  for  it  is  no  life  of  mystical 
dreaming  or  isolated  quietism,  but  of 
benevolent  activities  and  ceaseless 
service.  It  is  hard  :  for  it  is  no  life 
of  aimless  asceticism  or  meaningless 
ceremonial.  It  is  a  life  where  all  the 
passions  and  powers,  purified  by 
Love,  elevated  and  sustained  by 
Faith,  have  each  their  special  part  to 
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play,  their  special  work  to  do.  It 
is  a  life  whose  worship  is  a  reverence 
for  all  things  holy,  pure,  and  true; 
which  kneels  to  find  them  all  at  the 
feet  of  Jesus  of  Nazareth.  It  is  a 
hard  life ;  but  it  may  be  lived  by 
faith  in  the  Son  of  God  : 

"  The  very  God  !  think,  Abib  ;  dost  thou  think  ? 
So,  the  All-Great,  were  the  All-Loving  too — 
So,  through  the  thunder  comes  a  human  voice. 
Saying,  '  O  heart  I  made,  a  heart  beats  here  ! 
Face,  My  hands  fashioned,  see  it  in  Myself ! 
Thou  hast   no  power  nor   may'sl   conceive   of 

Mine; 
But  love  I  gave  thee,  with  Myself  to  love, 
And   thou  must   love   Me  who   have   died    for 

thee  !'  " 
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